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Prarie LXXXVI. 7. 8 


Age the Gods Are none ele Ton, 

O Lox, alone divine! 

| Of all thoſe: fabled Beings, nne 
Can boaſt ſuch Pow' rs as thing 1. TOE: 


; Therefore, their GuRAT Cxzaron, urs, 

The Nations ſhall adore; 1 
1 Their long-miſguided Pray'rs and Praiſe 4015 
To thy bleſt Name reſtore! 4 IKEA th 


| Al ſhall confeſs Tuzs great, BED great 
The Wonders Thou haſt don 
| Confeſs Thee God, the Gor pier? i 
Confeſs Tazzs Gop Arons ! IEA Tel 
ele WY 


Projſe Hi im, according to bis excellem Greats. 
Fl. J. 


Prat cxm. 


E Saints, and gar nt of hy Cord: 
The Triumphs of his Name record, 
His facred Name for ever bleſs: 


x Where” er the circling Sun diſplays _ | 
| His OG, Beams, or ſetting Rays, 


Due Praiſe to his great Name addreſs, 5 
» God through 


che World extends his rtf 


5 The Regions of eternal Day 


But Shadows of his Glory are 


To him, whoſe Majeſty excels, 


; Who made the Heav'ns, in which he dwells, - 
. Let no created Pow r compute. | | & 


: T vat tis ; blneath his State to view s 
In higheſt Heav'n what Angels do. 
| Yet He to Earth extends his Care: 


5 And upright Men of low Eſtate, 


1 common with the Rich and Great, 
His Favour and Protection ſhare. 
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Tu SoverzIGNTY oF Gb 
fear XCV. 3 4, 5 and LXXXIX 1 I I 


1 HE Ld. our God. 1 in, Sue, 
I ᷑ Is with unrival'd Glory ar! 

i" King ſuperior far to All, | 
B Whom . by his Title can. 
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The Depths of Earth: are in « lie Hand, 
: the ſecret Wealth at his Command: TY 
The Strength of Hills, that threat the Skies. 


e to his erk lies. 5 42 ee 5 1 


: iT he BR Ocean: s walk Abyſs, - 3 £ 1 3 
| By the ſame ſov' reign Right, E ber "uy = ah 


'& "Tis mov'd by his Almighty Hand, 
= That form d and fu the folid Land: | 1 


m him a fov's reign Right. remains 15 ; 10 E- 
Of all that Earth or Heav'n contains 
Angels and Men muſt Him alone . 145 


5 FOE Maker and Preſerver « own.. aid 30 
N 'B 4. N 
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| Ter , even Thou, art Lord alone ! And bleſſed be - 


i glorious Name, which is exalted above all 


"3 and all — d Neh. ix. . 


Pram XCV. 1, 2, . 7: 


= 0 Comm! toe indicia IP os fi ing, i 

_ Loud Tlianks to our Almighty ra bl 

2 For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
= When our Salvation' $ Rock we TTY 5 


"Tues kis Bleſence let us ae, 


= To thank Him for his Favours paſt; | 
= To him addreſs in Joyful Songs 
_ 1 he Praiſe that to his Name belongs. 


yy let us to his Courts repair, 


2 Down © on our Knees 1 
30 Before the Lord, our 1 8 5 fall. 


For He' s our God? our Father He: 5 Fi 
= The People of his Paſture We; pony 
The Flock, that, guided by his Care, 
1 The e Beling a his —_ ſhare, ER 
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F nenn Ke. 


, Wir HEN Hear n, thy. keaiabepus: Wo: *k on 

| Employs my wond'ring Sight, Chigb, : 

The Moon that nightly rules the . E 
"ww Stars of over Lights ER. 


| Whar 5 Man (lay I) that: Lord, thou loy * gia 


To keep him in thy Mind ? WY 


| Or, what his Offspring, that Thou v prov 1 
To them o wond'rous kind i 


| Him nextin Pore r Thou didſt create 
To thy Celeſtial Train; 


| Ordain'd, with Dignity and State, 
oe al IP Works to de. 


oO Thou! to whom all deen dow, 
Within this earthly Frame, | 
feng h all the World how 22 art 'T hou! 10 
How 3 1s * Name!“ 


(6 * 1 


- 


0 Lird, T hou art our Path: . we all are the 
1 Work 0 10 Hand. II. Ixiv. 8 


M CXXXIX: 14, 1 13 7. de. I's 5 f 
| 15 u 7 hee, from holt Hands 1 came, 


3 ork of ſuch a curious Frame: 
The Wonders Thou in me haſt ſhown, 


T By: Soul with ele Joy muſt own. 


fo | Thine Eye my Sabie did bre, 
. While yet a ſhapelefs Maſs it lay ; 1 
Thou ſaw'ſt the daily Growth it took, 
Form'd by the Model of thy * 
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8 -Thou khow'ft the Penta or my Hears,” | 
My Reins, and every V 
Fach ſingle Thread in Nature's Loom 

= ” Thee was cover'd in the Womb. 


35 Let me e acknowledge too, O God, 4 6 
That ſince the Maze of Life I trod, 5 --: 
I. by Thoughts of Love to me furmount. bott 

g The ow r * N umbers to recount. 


c 1 N Gd ſcarcberb all . 5 and Pe the | 
Inaginalions of . the of Os. 1C hron. : 
1 xxili. 8. n 
Great in Counſel, and mi. b in Work—htis Hes - 
are upon all the Wos * ihe Sons * Men. 125 
Jer. XXX11, 19. 5 


Pau cxxxix. T4 2, 7 23. | $1 


Tou Lord, by V ricteſt Search, haſt known _ 


„ N Riſing: -up, end Lying-down: 
1 My 5 65 Thoughts are known to Thee; 


* | * long b fore conceiv d by me. 8 


Tine Eye my Bed and Pach ſurveys, | qi 
Ty My public Haunts and private Ways: _ 
Thou know'ſt what 'tis my Lips would non 


= My yer unutter'd Word's Intent. 


61 ' Surrounded by thy Pow'r 1 ſand, 
, on ev'ry Side I find thy Hand. 

| N O! Skill, for human Reach too dien t 
1 Too dazzling bright for mortal Eye! 


3 Search, try, O God, my Thoughts and Heart, 
* If Miſchief” turks 1 in any Part: | 
1 Correct me, where I go aſtray; 
* | And es me in 8 * . 
1 4 
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© Poatut CXXXIT., me” | 


COULD I fo perkidions be, 

= I To think of once deferting Thee! Ez 

= Where, Lord, could I thy Influence yd 1 
5 Or, whither, from thy Preſence, run? 1 


"If: up to Heavin IL 8 my Flight By. 


If, down to Hell's. :nferng) Plaing— 
: "as there almighty Vengeance reigns. ED 


5 And fly beyond the Weſtern Main; 
Thy ie Hand would firſt arrive, 
5 And there arreſt thy Fugitive. . 


= Or, ſhould I try to ſhun. thy Sight, 
= Beneath the ſable Wings of Nighty 


E _ in Rn * Noon of Day!” 8 


Oos is xveny wurks PRESENT. 


"Tis there thou dwell {t, enthron'd in 9 | 


If 1 the Morning” 7 Wings could gain, | 


- Thro' Midnight Shades Thou find'ſt thy Way, 


3 


From Mr. Merrick's Tranſatien. 


3 Tir. e Fatheß, "ins Tam: "W 
| By Thee from apr, the Womb I came: 
From Thee my ev'ry Comfort ſprong, 2 
While yet upon the Breaſt I hung ! 
Hail from my Birth and to my ud, 
| wy" ws zg, Guardian, and my Friend! 


On T hes: my Hopes ſeppbebedd ſtandz 411 5 


| My Life, from earlieſt Youth, thy Hand 
(That Life, which firſt frome Thee began) 
Preſerv'd, and led me up to Man! 
And, while that Care my. Life prolongs, | 
AY Name ſhall animate my PORE” + 4 5 


0, let me not, enn Friend, 
While with the W eight. of Age 1 bead, 
And wearied Nature's Succours fail, 5 = 
The Abſence of thy Aid bewail! 
= My gracious God! 5 Thou ſtill near; 
=. And make, 0 n my _— my Care! „ 


PALM XXII. v. 10. and LXXI. v. 9, 11. 


"= "oY » a 


16): 
- LXXI. 6, a ho . 14. | 


5 Fur Salt Care did ach) guard 

| My tender Infant Days: 

Thou bock ft me from my Mother 8 Womb, 
10 1. 10 conſtant Fraiſe. 5 


. Thou, Lord, haſt taught me from my Youth 


Io praiſe thy glorious Name; 
And, ever ſince, thy wond'rous Works 
Have been wy. ant ems. 5 2 


Thea 6 when 1 e 


Am grey and feeble grown: 
8 That, by thy Strength upheld, 1 may 
Thy Grace and Few r make known. 


To Life 8 Enkrente. my ſtedlaſt Hope 
Shall- on thy Pow'r depend ; 

And I, in grateful Songs of e. 
"My Tune” to come will Os; 
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Shall be with Gladnefs crown'd; 


5 1 | And me; who diſmal Years have e 


Thy Comforts ſhall ſurround. 


| Me, whom, thy Hand his ſorely or "A 


Thy Grace ſhall yet relieve; 


Fi And, from the loweſt Depths of Woe, 


With tender Care rettieve. 777 


+ ind # 4.# 93 


1 Then Joy ſhall fll my Mouth, [and Song. 


Employ my cheerful Voice: 


F My grateful Soul, by, Thee redeem'd, | 


Shall! in 1 Strength rejoice. 4. 


4 T hen will I celebrate thy Truth 


py AS 
8 f 


With Inſtruments of Praiſe; . 
| To Thee, my ever-gracious God, 
"My Voice i in i Amthens raiſe. 


HRO Thee, 0 Lorch my Time to come ö 


PSALM Ts 27, 28, 31, 24. 


Tur. various \ Trabhs 's of IR Phe Land 8 
- In Senſe of common Want agree: 

All wait on thy diſpenſing Hand, 54 
© And have their daily Alms from Thee: rs 


5 They gather Shit thy Stores di perſe, 
Without their Trouble to provide: 3 
| Thou op'ſt thine Hand, the Were 


The craving World 1 is all * d. 


Thus, through ſacectfive Kats, Haas, 
Firm fix'd, thy providential Care: 
- Pleas'd with che Works of thine own Kab, 
i Thou doſt the Wakes of Time repair. Fo 


5 How fold; You, thy Works are found! 
Por which thy Wiſdom we adore! 
The Earth 1s with thy Goodneſs crown'd, 

Till N ature's Hand can * no more! 


PsaTLN XXXIV. 115 &c. 


| grproACH, ye | diſpos'd, 
And my Inſtruction hear; 
mm reach you the true Diſcipline 
Of a religious F . ö 


= The cracked Paths of Yice decline, | 
And Virtue's Ways purſue; KD 
75 Eſtabliſh Peace, where 'tis begun, 
wy And where * tis loſt, renew. 5 


The kak 8 Herr n | beholds the „ 
1 With favourable Eyes; 3 
x And when diſtreſs'd, his gracious Ear 
1 open to their Cries. 5 


BY Deliv rance to his Saints he gives, 


When his Relief they crave: _ 
He's nigh to heal the broken Heart, 
And e contrite * ſave. : . 


8 


Pain XIX. . 


*. 


Job's perde Law: converts the Soul; 

Reclaims from falſe Deſires; 
With ſacred Wiſdom his ſure Word 
The 9 9 


T he 8 1 the Lord are jut, 
And bring ſincere Deligbt: 7 SL 

If His pure Commands in Search of Truth 
__ affifh the ſeebleſt Sicke. 


TY My truſty. Counſellors they: are, 
And friendly Warnings give; 
Divine Rewards attend on thoſe 
Who by his TIRE live, 


* 


* 
0 


5 Here. bleſt are * 0 Lord, who dy 
= The pure and perfect Way * 

= Who never from the ſacred Paths 
| of wy Commandments ſtray! * 


0 How bleſt! 1 "with to thy righteous Laws 
Have ſtill obedient been: 5 

J 1 have, with fervent enble Zeal, 
| 1 Favour ſought. to win! 


1 o, Then! That thy moſt holy will 
 =& Mighto'er my Ways prefide! 
And I my future Courſe of Life 
i By wy Direction Soden * 


= 


Then with Ane ſhould I walk, 

From all Confuſion free, 
 Convinc'd, with Joy, that all ing y Ways 
un . Sanne Pune Fn 


| {1 C3 
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Peatu Cx lx. 144, 66, 101, 169. 


Eee mid vnerring Rules | 
Teſtimonies give: | 
Teach me the Wiſdom that will make 8 
My Soul for ever live. 902 


Teich me the d Skin, by which - 
Right Judgment I may gain; 

Andi in the Way of thy Commands 
MM — remain. 1 | 


* Feet with C Care 1 wilt teln ä 
From ev'ry evil Way; ß: 
And, to thy ſacred Word alone, | 

Entire Obedience pay. 27 0 


'T 0 d humble Pray'r 7 
Attend, O gracious Lord! 11 
Ilnſpire my Heart with heav' aly Skill, 

| "According to 85 fs „ 


© ; TY 5 


| Pati CXIX. 81, 132, 41 4% 


TY Soul with "IR Expeftance waits | 
- To ſee thy ſaving Grace; 
Let e ill on thine unerring Word 

| My Confidence * 3 


With Favour, Lord, look down on me, N Rn 
Who thy Relief implore ; CI, Pate 

\s Thou art wont to viſit thole 
Who my bleſt Name adore. 33 


Thy conſtant Blefibg n now beſtow, $9 CTEN 
To cheer my drooping Heart ; ; cin DT - 

To me, according to thy Word. 
| Thy ſaving Health | T. ˖ 


&o mall I, When! my Foes opbraid, art QUVY 

This ready Ander make 

© In God I truſt, who never will 
« His faithful Promiſe break,” Me 


6 


PSALM . 49, So, and VI. 13, 14. 


Acc CORDING to A . Grace, W | 
Thy Favour, Lord, extend! 

Make 1 to me the Ward on which . 
: Thy Servant” S Hopes . {pp 


That only colt i in Diſtreſs 
Did all my Griefs controul: 
= Thy Mord, in Sorrew's diſmal Day, 
| Reviv'd my fainting Soul. NOI 


9 8 1 ted. that my e 1 FOE OY 

Should with thy Love be erown'd, N 
> Or my deſponding Soul had ſunk, 

5 In Floods of Sorrow drown'd. 


, God's Time with patient F aith expe, 
And He'll inſpire thy Breaſt 

with inward Strength: Do Thou «by ba, 
And owe to Him the Reſt, | 


$SACRAMENTAL PSALM. 


Y 2 How Mr. Merricks T aui, & 
TEAV'NLY Wiſdom! be my Guide! 

Suffer not my Feet to Aide; £5 08 WW 
or, from thy All- perfect 4 N n 5 
Lolt in Paths of Sin, to ſtray! Ft ain 


% When! O when, celeſtial Mt. 
Shall my Soul with Thee be bleſt? 
ol my Heart, with ſtudious C. 
Por thy Preſence I prepare! 19. 787 


Ne'er ſhall my preſumptuous Hand | 
Pate to break thy juſt Command: 
Ne'er within me ſhalt thou find 


Rught that (peaks ; a faichleſs . 5 f rc] = 


Vit too this pious Band! 

All, who round thine Altar b. 

7 nd in ſacred Homage join | 
Jo their own great t Lord and mine! N 


4 "Tag ; % 


PS8ALM XIX, 12, 13, 14. 


nu. lun. 


| ms teat Prom 5 Wi 
ü Who can tell how oft he ſtrays? 
Purge me from the Guilt that lies 
I Wrape within my Hearr' 8 een 1 


5 Let me thence, by These rene w d, 
5 Each preſumptuous Sin exclude; 


E So my Lot ſhall ne'er be Join'd 


With the Men of impious Mind ! * 


5 Let my Tongue, from Firor e 
5 Speak the Words approv'd by Thee! 
I0o thine all-obſerving Eyes, ö; 
Let my Thoughts accepted riſe! * 


Wuile I thus thy Name . 
And thy healing Grace implore, 


Bleſt Redeemer! bow thine Far! - 
| God, my Strength, propitious hear! 


g * 


— 


* 


PsaiM CXIX. 4. and XIX. 12,13, 16 


PHOU 0 eriaty haſt ect us, Lord, 
Wo To learn thy ſacred Willi 

X Lad all our Diligence OT. TSS 
qty Statutes to fulfill. TIO bn In 


But what frail Man obfervts Ka oft 
He does from Virtue fall? 
P, cleanſe me from my ſecret Faults, 


Thou, God! who know'ſt them 1 5 


et no preſumpruous Sin, © Lord, 

Dominion have o'er me: 

4 That, by thy Grace preſerv'd, 1 er 1 
| The great : Traniyreien, flee! ne 


Bo ſhall my Pray rs and Praiſes be. 
With thy Acceptance bleſt: 
And I, ſecure on thy Defence, 


: My God and Saviour, reſt! 


= Like ſome fair Tree, which fed by Streams, 


=Y 4 


5 How Vleſt is TV; who ne er conſents | 
1 By ill Advice to walk; _ | 


Nor ſtands in Sinners Ways, nor ſits 
Where Men profanely tal! 


But makes the perfect Law of God 

His Buſineſs and Delight; 8 125 
Devoutly: reads therein by Day, 
And medirates by | N ight. 8 


8 


Wich timely Fruit does bend; 
He ſtill ſhall flouriſh, and Succeſs 
All his Denen attend. 


For God approves. 40 5 Mans N 1 

I 0 Happineſs they lead 4 + | 
f IT wiſely chooſing, We, from Grace, 
T 0 * ſhall IONS: 


* 


{..a3_ 
Ps XII. 1, 2, go 12. 


y Mr. Merrick. 


EST! Who wh gen'rous Pity glows; 8 
' Who learns to feel another's Woes; 
own to the Poor Man's Wants his Ear, 
And wipes the helpleſs Orphan's Tear: : 
In ev'ry Want, in eviry Woe, Fi 
Himſelf thy Pity, Lord, ſhall know! | 


Thy Love his Life ſhall guard ;. thy Hand J 


Gi ive to his Lot the choſen Land: 

When languid with Diſeaſe and Pain, 1 
Thou, Lord, his Spirit wilt ſuſtain, 
Prop with thine Arm his ſinking Head, 
And guard with tend'reſt Care his Bed. 


O let me; Lord, thy Mercy Know PF 
With lowlieſt Mind to Thee I bow— _ 
And I (for Thou thine Aid ſhalt viele, 


In Innocence of Heart upheld, 


Thy Courts ſhall ever tread, and there 
The Tunes of thy Preſence ſhare, 


q1=) 


Pell cxxxIII. 


rd vaſt muſt their Advantage be, 

: H How great their Pleaſure + nog 
Who live like Brethren, and ben 
In Offices of Love! 


True Love is like refrelliing Dew, 
Which on the Earth Diſtills; 

: Or like the early Drops, that fall 
On Stone's fruitful Hills. 
5 For God on All, whoſe friendly Hearts 
With mutual Love abound, 


| The promis'd Bleſſing will beſtow, 
6 A Life with F avour crown d. 


Nun XLII. 


JAPPY he Man, whoſe tender care 
11 Relieves the Poor diſtreſt; 
When Troubles compaſs him around, 
The Lord ſhall give him Reſt, $65 
YH T he Lord his Life, with Bleſſings crown'd, 1 
F In Safety ſhall prolong 33 T_T 
And diſappoint the Will of at 
Who ſeck to do him Wang. 


BZ If he in languiſning Eſtate, 


Oppreſs'd with Sickneſs, lie, 10 
The Lord will eaſy make his Bed, 
And inward Screnggh Supply. 


( 
Psal N CXXXI. By Mr. Merrick. 


1 THINE Eyes in me, nor lofty Mind. 
XZ * Nor haughty Look, my God {ball find : 
Nor Earth's vain Pomp attracts my View; 
Nor Honor's Prize my Thoughts . 


Behold me of Affections mild; 

Behold me humble as a Child, 

That meek and filent ſinks to Reſt, 

= Wean'd from the tender Parent's Brealt. 

O, fonder than that Parent, ſee 

Thy Maker, Chriſtian, cheriſh Thee: F 

10 lateſt Times on Him depend,  * 
8 To Gdide, thy Guardian, and thy Friend ] , 


PALM XXX. 4 and XXII. 29, 30. 


Tuns to his Courts, ye Saints of God, 
With grateful Hymns repair; 5 5 
| With me commemorate his T ruth, 
And Providential Care. 5 


bi The Rich who are with Plenty fed, 


His Bounty muſt confeſ mj 
The Sons of Want, by him reliev'd, 
I heir gen'rous Patron bleſs. 


With humble Worſhip to his Throne, 
Theſe all for Aid reſort; 
5 That Pow'r which firſt their Beings gave, 
Can ny. them ſupport. 

. D 2 


(4) 


PSALM XXIV. 


ES g "0 acious Earth! is all hs Lord's; F; 
i The Lord's her Fulneſs is 

5 The World, and they that dwell therein, 
By ee Right ar are his. BOWEN. 


But, for Himſell, this Lord of All 
& One choſen Seat deſign'd : 

x 0 1 who ſhall to that ſacred Place 
1 Deſerv id Admittance find * 


+ The Man, 3 Hands and 1 are pure * 
| Whoſe Thoughts from Pride are free : „ 
Who honeſt Poverty e J 
To — Perury. 5 1 


az This—This | is He, on Both the Lord N 
Will ſhow'r his Bleſſings down: 


. by. Whom God, his Saviour, will vouchſaſe 
With Righteouſneſs to V 5 


1 | Tis He, EE 3 ev vy Thought 150 Deed | 


1 


PSALM XV. 1, cee. and Peu. xxIV. : . 


Loup Whos the hippy Man, t that may 


To thy bleſt Courts r 


And with Aſſurance offer up 


His ben | rs and Praiſes there! ? 


By Rules of Virtue moves ; 


Whoſe gen'rous Tongue ie to f ſpeak | 


The Thing his Heart ONS, - 1 


| Who never did Slander forge, 
His Neighbour's Fame to wound; 
Nor hearken to a falſe Report, 
By Malice whiſper'd round. 


| Who to his plighted Vows and Truſt 5 
Has ever firmly ſtood; 

And though he promiſe to his Loſs, 5 
Still makes his Promiſe good. * 


Such i is che Race of Saints, by whom r 
The ſacred Courts are trod; 
And ſuch the Votaries, who find 


3 with wer God. 


53 


( | 28 | ) k 


| SACRAMENTAL PSALM. 


rau LXVI. 16, 7 19, 8, 13. 


| COME ! 1 All ye, that ſoar the Lord, 
55 Attend with pious Care 
Whilſt I, what God for me has done, 
| Win grateful Joy declare. 


; For, when'i in deep Diſtreſs I cry d, 
His gracious Ear did bend; 
YH And to the Voice of my . 
IA r attend. 


| T hen bleſod for. ever.be 1 my ee 
ji an ſpeak his conſtant Praiſe) _ 2 
= Who holds my Soul in Life, and ſtill 
| Confirms my ſtedſaſt Ways: En: 


; With Thanks rn to his Altar go, 

And there my Vows I'll HO OE 

Which I with fervent Zeal did make 5 
In Trouble $ | nas e 4 


G 


Ps au XXVI. I, 2, 4, 5, 8, 7. 


90 Mr, Merrick. : 


0 E Thou my an My Heart and Reins 
1 With friendly View ſurvey: / 3 
g . Thy Love, great God, my — 28 ſuſtains, 15 
1 Thy Truth directs my W 1 


1 4 In Innocence I wth: my Hands, 

FThine Altar compals round; SH (4.19 

And grateful lead the ſacred Bands, 10 rank. 
Whoſe Hymns thy Acts reſound. 4 


6 Thou, 1 my Stops hat fix'd night, 25 
And pleas'd ſhale hear my Tongue 
wWich Sion's grateful Sons Gs. NON V 

7 To form we Feſtal 1 e 


5 . 
2 1 


Then 80 Poe ble thus I tread. 
The Path by Thee prepard  _ 
Thy Beams of Mercy on my Head ; 
And round me PRONE: a Guard, 


„ 
* 0 


1 But preach'd thy Love, for All Ald Mi: 


| I full Aﬀetmblics: I have wall: 
= Nor 1 (Thou know'ſt) my Lips with- hold 


Nor VI wick: my | Breaſt confil's-- 


Then, let thoſe Mercies 1 declard. 
1s Thy Loving-Kindneſs my Reward, 


4 


Peau XL. 9, Ke. 


y Truth and Righteoufnes i at let : = 


Fr rom utt' ng what Thou en in 8 : 


Thy Faithfulneſs and ſaving Grace; Yay 


That All 2 that and Truth embrace. 


To others, Lord, extend to me; 2 17 1 


5 I ruth HF lafe Feotecion be. OE. 


SACRAMENTAL PSALM. 
Par XXXVI. 5. Ke. 


HY Mercy, Lord, my only: Hope, 5 
== The higheſt Orb of Heav'n tranſcends, 
4 F ſacred Truth's unmeaſur'd Scope 
1 ne the ſpreading * extends. DV 


5 Thy Juſtice like the Hills remains ; 
| Baade d Depths thy Judgments are 3 bet 
Thy Providence the World ſuſtains; 
The whole Creation is thy Care. 5 g 


Wince of thy Goodneſs A partake, 5 
With what Aſſurance ſhould the Juſt 

hy ſhelt'ring Wings their Refuge make, | 
And Saints to * Fre ivn truſt 70 


puch Gueſts mall to thy Counts be TY 75 
Io banquet on thy Love's Repaſt; 
And drink, as from a Fountain's Head, 


Of Joys that ſhall for ever laſt. 


ith Thee the Springs of Life r remain uh 5 i 
Thy Preſence is eternal Day; „„ 
O, let us then thy Favour gain, , 

And to o each Heart wy r ruth diſplay! 5 


hs r 


PsATM CVI. 


15 5 "OP Mr. Merrick. 


_ J=7 oh of Ta oy to > God Ang 

L Whoſe Love nor Limit knows, nor End 
hut O, what Tongue, in equal Lay, 
His Acts can _ his Praiſe diſplay? 


I Thrice ff 1 wink deaf will, 8 
TE The Dictates of his Law fulfil !— (Joy! ; 
What Hopes, great God, are n What iz 
1 While thy Commands their Care en | 


IN With theſe, thy choſen Flock allign'd, 
1 May I my Lot for ever find!  _ 
Ogrant me, Lord! with zheſe to prove 
25 2 EOF, r of oi TOTO Love: A 


= | And, while thy Mercy on our Heads | 
Te Folgt of its Bleſſing ſheds, 
Wich them th'accepted Hymn to ſing, 
3 2 A: my Saviour 4 wy King. 


P SALM LAV. | 


7 OR Thee, O God. our Sni Praiſe 1 8 
nn Sion waits, thy choſen Seat; 
Nur promis'd Altars there we'll raiſe, 

4 3 And all our Yows anti: carat 


4 Thou! who to my jumoble Pray'r 
Dicd'ſt always bend thy willing Ear, 
Jo Thee mall all Mankind repair, 
And at thy g gracious Throne — 5 


Pur 8 en vain. 

| To ſtop thy, flowing Mercy try; _ 
Whilſt thou o'erlook'ſt the guilty ik,” 
[A waſheſt out the crimſon Dye. _ 


Wleft is s the Man, who; near r Thee plac 4 
"Iichin thy ſacred Dwelling lives! 
hilſt we, at humble Diſtance, taſte _ PE 
The vaſt Delights thy Temple gives. 


W - 


P$AiM XLII. 


1 A*p pants the Hart for * Streams, 
9 When heated in the Chaſe; 
: So longs my Soul, O God for Thee, 
* * * ee N 


L For Thee, my God, the weng God, 
Muy thirſty Soul does pine; -. 
Es 01 Chet mal [ behold thy Is: 

g e 9 divine ; 1 


1 Geb, hens er my e Thoughts | 
e Phoſe happy Days preſent, 
| When I, with Troops of pious Friends, | | 
| 1 Temple did — e 


Why reſtleſs ? why 28 1 my 7 Soul? 

TIruſt God, who will employ © 

| His Aid for Thee, and 55 +l theſe Sight 
- IP N n of ae” ol 


3 


(3s) 


Ru vi. 88 


Fin 


NENTDER Thinks to God above,” 5 
9 The Fountain of eternal Love; . | 
4 | | Whoſe Mercy firm through Ages 5 „ 
Has ſtood, and ſhall for ever er lat. 


m1 Who can Ms mi ighty Deeds expreſs, 
Not only vaſt, bur numberleſs? 
Fi] What mortal- Floquenee can raiſe 
* His Tribute of immortal Praiſe * 


4 | Hap ppy are they, and ply they, . 
= Who from thy Judgments never fray: 2 


Who know whar s right, not only ſo, _ 
But n practiſe what they Know. 


Exte ad to me. that Favou! r, Lol.” 

Thou to thy Choſen doft afford : 

When Thou return'ft to ſet them 1% 
Lee 3 Salvation viſit me. 2 


* 3 5 | | 


run vll. 1, 9, 29, 3ty 3. 


0 God your grateſul Voteen n 
3 Who does your daily Patron prove; 
And let your never-ceaſing Praiſe Fan's 
Attend on his eterijal Love. ws; het is 5 


| For He, PERS: Heav't n, the fad Eftate | 

Ok longing Souls with Pity views; 

2 To hungry Souls that pant for Meat, 
His Goodneſs daily Food renews. gl 1 81 
2 He all their fad Piſtempers hands: maar 

His Word both Health and Safety gives; 
; And when all human Succour fails 

5 From near Deſtruction them retrieves. 


| 0 then! that all the Earth with me,. + :- 44: 
Would God, for ſuch his Goodneſs, praiſe; = 
5 And for the mighty Works which he — 

r the en Wente ales EZ 


| 0 My cond F leſh ang aching Heart 


. ; id, . ; * : 
C 4 F * # 
N N 
* 8 ns 
4 1 
Ro hs 
2 Hou, ack in a n has Thee 0e 
* * b 
3 . 92 
. w pl wo 
* W 
: 4 n N 


6375 


05 IS OO Kc. 1 


Have I, whoſe Favour ! require? 


1 | Throughout the ſpacious Earth there's none 


Whom, belides 7 bee, 1 can deſire. 7% # io 


May often fail to ſuccour me; 


Fo But Thou ſhalt inward Strength 1 imparts 


Aud my eternal Fortion br e 1 


5 For they hue, 12 3 Thee remove, | .Fr 


ok If after other Pow'rs they rove, 


But as [ me, tis good and j ok - 


| Shall into ſudden Ruin fall : 


, 


Ty by 'V OngrAnee, ſhall Kastren hems all, 


> we 1 : 
: 
g A 1 
4 4 


Thar I ſhould ſtill to Thee repair: 0 


Ia Thee I always put my truſt, 


Ad will thy nee Love dedlare, | 7 | 


. . Fa ; : 
E 3. : 


(38) 


PSALM XXVII. 
D l 1 9 


Hou, Tora, wy auen Thos my zen 
5 What Danger ſhall my Soul afkigbe 7 
= Strength of my Life What Man ſhall * 

5 * hurt, whom thou haſt own d thy Care oF 


One Wiſh, with holy Tranſport warm, 3 
My Heart has form' d, and yet ſhall _— . 
One Gift 1 aſk, That to my End | 
. ſacred Dome I r may attend.“ e 


For Thou within thy hallow'd Shrine . 


My ſeeret Refuge ſhalt aſſign; 
oy And, while the Storms — me 
Fix on the Rock my ſtedfaſt Feet. 


=Y 


©, hear 2 Lord ' on thee 1 call, . I 


And proſtrate at thy Footſtool fall 5 ; 
| — 2 in my Cauſe appear, 7 
bow to my * thine Ear. 


* 


PSA XXVII. 8, Kc. 


* Tis to my Heart I hear Thee ſpeak : 
% ce . Fa ace 3 Heart e 1 ſeek.” x] 


4 01 1 Jevs me, on ame Aid rectin' d, 
1 7 hee ſtill my great Salvation find : 
Nor leave me helpleſs and forlorn,. 

17 T he Abſence of thy Grace to mourn. 5 


| . | No Parent's kind Concern I ſhare ; 
Et Adopted by thy Care, in Thee 
4 b The Parent and the F riend I ſee. 


Inſtruct me; Lord, thy Path to know: 955 


And while, with ſeoret! Art, the Foe 
| My doubting Steps would turn alide; -* 


\EEK ye my Pics with duteous Care, * 
And frequent to my Throne repair ; 


bet l e d the Orphan: 8 Lot to ober ö 


|. my Thou wy Guardian and * Guide. 15 


PsATM CXVI. 2 &. 


3 GINCE God has now his Ear inclin d, 


I never will deſpair, 


| But gi, in all tte Straus of Life, | 


To bim addreſs my Fray r. 


BY With deadly Sorrows compaſ'd rovnd, 


With ſoreſt Pains oppreſs'd; 
And Anguiſh rack d my Breaſt: 


* On bis Alegighey. Name, Leal, 


And thus to him I pray'd, 


ith Sqrrows quite diſmay,” 35 


© How Just and merciful i is He! 


How gracious is the Lord! 


| Who ſaves the Helpleſs, and to me 


r * rr IE 


+ 


x When Troubles ſeiz d my aching Heart 6 ie] 


ei l beleech, Thee, 3 Soul, 09 


. +35 *.5 
1 £ 


aa) 


2 wil keep him! in Peace, whoſ; Mind i is 1 
1 T bee. 555 Xxvi. 3. 


A, f 7.4 1 E Oe 
* 4 * 2 _ 1 N 23 


Peau cxxl. 2. Jo 
35 Mr. Merrick. 


1 1 * the Lord my Help deſcends, Ly 
To him I lift mine Eyes 

E © My Strength on him alone depends, 
a * rs the Kant and BH; 


| He, ever watchful, ever nigh, 

= Forbids my Feet to ſlide; . 

1 Nor Sleep nor Slumber ſeals the Eye | 
0 Of him, my Guard and Guide. ; 


Wy He at my Hand, array we in Might, | 
His Shield ſhall o'er me ſpread ; 
Nor Sun by Day, nor Moon by N ehe, 
Shall hurt my favour d Head. 


Safe ſhall 1 go, and ſafe return, 
Whilſt He my Life defends, 
Whoſe Eyes my ev'ry Step — 
Whole * never _ 


3 As their's who dwell in loftieſt State, 


"Pat LXIII. 1, 3, Se. 


60D! 1 My y gracious God! to „Thee om 
My Morning Pray'r ſhall offer'd be; 77 
„„ Thee my grateful Voice Þ'll raiſee: 
Since to my Soul thy wond'rous Love, 
| Than Life "irſelf does dearer prove, 
NM y _ malt \ eric. bi N thy Praiſe, 


| My Life, while I that Life. enjoy, | 

In praiſing Thee I will employ;  _ 
25 Wich lifted Hands adore thy Name 
My Soul's Content ſhall be as great, 


While 1 55 e Acts proclaim. 


When down Ilie, en Sleep. to find, wag 
Thou, Lord, art preſent to my Mind ; 19 
And when 1 wake in Dead of Night: N 
| Becauſe Thou ſtill doſt Succour bring, 
Beneath the Shadow. of thy Wing, 
I eſt with "OY and Delight. 


And 


6 ) E 


raus vn. 23, . 55. : 


HE good Man: 8 Way | is God's Dathe: 
- He orders all the Steps aright f 
Of him who moves by his Command: 
Though He ſometimes may be diſtreſs'd,” 

| e ſhall he ne er be quite oppreſ d; 

For God upholds him with his Hand, 


| Obſerve the pe leer M; an ; wich Care, 


mark all ſuch ag upright ares (27 
Their rougheſt Dave ia Peace hall ends” 
While on the latter End of thoſe 
Who dare God's ſacred Will e 

A common Ruin Thall attend. 


ö 1 God to hi Tut will Aid ia; 
Their only Safe-guard i is the Lad: or 
| Their Strength in Time of Need is He: ; 


Becauſe on Him they ſtill de b 4 * 


He will his timely e 2 1 TY 
And framrs the Wicked ſer them free, 


1 


ad 


Tonus, LXXXVI, 5 3. i : 16. 


e. 7 Ws: 3 14 3 F ws 4 


Tagu. 10 art ac nor only ood, | 
Th But prompt ta pardon too - 3 
| of plenteous Mercy to all thoſe 
| Who for thy Mercy fe ſue, & 39.09 el Had 25; 


3 "2 IK $23 ne 


To me who deily T hes invoke, 
That Mercy, Lord, extend: Feb 

0 Refreſh thy Servant's Soul, "hoſe + Hopes | 

On Thee alone a FI 0 


To my repeated 8 Pray'r r 

Thy gracious Ear incline: : 13 
Hear me diſtreſs'd, and deſtitute MW 
Of all Relief but thine. OS or... 


: 0 bounteout Lord! "Thy Grace 44 Scrength, | 
To me, thy Servant, uo: 
Thy kind Protection, Lord, on me, 
* Supplicant, beſtow, 


* 


ru cv 1. 19 
Y Mr. Merrick. 

O God above from' All below, 

Let Hymns of Praiſe aſcend ; 


V hoſe Bleſſings unexhauſted 1 
| Whoſe — an no EG 


et All vith Praifes bleſs his Name, 5 

Whoſe Mercy All may prove; 7 
And pleas'd from Age to Age e | 

| The Wonders of his Love: 8 


p *P 
/ q 


hat 3 whole Gifts, with thankful Hearts, 
The Sons of Want dive 
And find their ev'ry Grief redreſs'd, 1 
T heir ev Ty WW Topphy'd. ein e WON. 


| ( 4 4 6 ) 
h SS - 


- Ie MY bs 9, * 16. 


Hon holy is 1 © Lord? 1 how = 

How righteous all his Way N 
How nigh to him, who with firm 'Trolt, 
For his Aſſiſtance prays! 1 


| 2 He grants the fall Deſires of chaſe | 


E , For his kind Aid all Creatures call, _ 


Who him with Fear adore; On v3 
; And will their Troubles ſoon compoſe, | „ 
When Fey. his Aid F n 


- His Mercy them. 8 that al, 3 * F 
And makes the Proftrate riſe ;. 4 


Who tune Food ? Jupplies. ings 5), 05 | | | 
: Whate's er their various Wants require, oF N 
With open Hand he gives; 12 
And ſo fulfils the juſt Deſire: - 
Or N that lives, 


1 This Tribute daily will I bring, 


4 The Praiſe chet to chy Love belongs, 


(4#) 


Paal. CXLY. x Fo. 8, 9. 7- 


REE! will dieß, my God and king! 
Thy endleſs Praiſe proclaimm 


1 * — 


And ever bleſs thy Name. 


T hou, Lord, art rt good ; freſh Ads of Grace 


Z T hine Anger moves with Doweſt Pace; 4 


Thy willing Mercy flies. 


4 Thy Love through Earch extents | its Fame, 


In all thy Works expreſt : 
18 ** thy Servants bleſt, 


.They ſhall with Tor proclaim : 


Thy Truth, of all their grateful songs, 


Shall be the conſtant Theme. 
£ a 


"% 

3 5 

as . 1 
8 F | 


. 
* 1 


q 7 whe ſhow thy Praiſe, whilſt thy great Name 


448) 


1 Faun XXXIV. 1, 25 3 4 oY 


= Tin, will Libet and, Day by Das.” 

= Form to thy Praiſe the Joyful Lay; - + 
From Morn to Eve the Song extend; 
1 Thee boaſt, my Father ; T hee, wy Friend, 


=” 0 come, your Veins: trivwphant nie., 

And fing with Me your Maker's Praiſe ; ' 
Praiſe Him, whoſe ever-open Ear — 
55 With you Regard your Br 18 el uber. 


He s ever watebful, erer near, FLY 
The meek and contrite Soul to . „ 
O, taſte with me O taſte and prove 
8 The Bleflings of his boundleſs Love. 1 


5 Hail, Yoriow of the Human fade oy By 

= Hail, Fountain of exhauftleſs Grace! 

Thrice happy, who on Thee recline, 
; Nor own, nor hs a * but thine == 
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f | of his Deliv" rance 1 will boat, 


46995 


In Trouble and in Joy, 


1 1 The Praiſes of: my God ſhall ſtill 


My Heart and men employ. 


Till all that are diſtreſt, 


From my Example Comfort ht: 


And charm their Griefs to 3 


0. make but Trial of his Love, ' 


Experience will decide, 


} 5 How bleſt are they, and only. They, 


Who! in his Truth confide. 


Having nothing elſe to fear: 


0 8 Make you his Service your Delight, mk # 
Your N OT be his 1 e 


1 


| " won X XXIV: Alec ts 


8 THROUGH the ate Scenes 10 Lie, 


Fear Him, ye Saints, and ye 10 5 ws 0 


0 


Prana RRV. to, 3. 8, f. 


Tanomon all the Ways of God 
Both Truth and Mercy ſnine, 
To ſuch as with religious Hearts 


Who his Direction ſeek ; 1 
5 And i in his ſacred Paths ſhall d 


His Merey and his Truth” 

He gracioully diſplays, _ 
10 bringing wand'ring Sinners home, 
And 1 chem his Wayh, 


I lift my Heart and Voice; . 
* pe) O, let me not be put to Shame, 
5 Nor let =P Foes — h 


To his bleſt Will incline. e. 


- He choſe ins ee s gas feet >: 200 


The Humble and the Meek. 55 . ; 


To Him in whom I truſt, 5 2 1 . 
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PSALM XXV. 11, 6, 4, 7. 


/ . v 7-4 ' 4 gee 5 8 2% by 
_ The Second Parr. 
9 7 4 1 3 * 11 Fa 


INCE Mercy is the Grace © 
O That moſt exalts thy Fame, 
3 Forgive my heinous Sin, O Lord! 
= And ſo advance thy Name. 


Thy Mercies and thy lere, 
. Ker recall to Mind; 
And graciouſiy continue dil. 
5 As Thou wert ever Kind. 


i To me e thiy Truth imer D dinnto beth 
= Admit 9 4 
For Thou art He that brings moelp, 2 

= On Thee I wait all Day. . SED 


| Ler all my youthful:Crimes | 
Be blotted out by Thee; * 5 
And, for thy e Goodneſs! Sake, 

1 Ia Mercy think on me, 1 


F 3 5 


— #4 


( $2) 


* Paaun LI: $4.6, 11, 12, b 


1 Guilt each Part was form'd | 
Ip Of all this ſinful Frame: 
Ia Guilt I was conceiv'd, and born 03s DC 
| | The Heir of Sin and Sbüme. l e 


Fet T hou; whoſe ſearchi ing Bye 
Does inward Truth require, 

_ In ſecret didſt with Wiſdom's Laws 
| My tender Soul inſpire. 1 


| Withdraw not Thou thy Help, 
Nor caſt me from thy Sight; 

= Nor let thy holy Spirit take : 

=... Its everlaſting Flight. 


Make me to hear once more | 

Ihy kind forgiving Voice; 21 
Thar 10 my Heart, from Sin releas's, . 

* in 9 9 e 


( 92 ) 


mae 


1 1 | L422 1 my pray r, ak to my „C 
wonted Audience lend; 8 E 

In thine 9 Faith and Truth | tar. 
A gracious Anſwer, ſend: n 


Nor to thy ſtrict Tribunal briog, nn, 
Thy Servant to „ 

For in thy Sight 1 4 58 Man ae 1 
Can e er be Juſtify Ein ora 


©, for the Sake of thy. great Name, i 
Revive my drooping Heart; 9 0 

For thy Truth's Sake, to me ahd. 
Thy promis d Aid! impart. 


Thy Kindneſs early let me hear, TEL v7 105 5 Fo 

Whoſe Truſt on Thee „ "OE? 1 5 
Teach me the Way that I i 60, ary, 
: - Soul to Thee aſcends. : 


1 5 


El 


10 N 
5 


( «) 


Nun « LXXY * 7,8 Ke: g 


To God 1 ery'd, who to my Help OLE | 
5 Did graciouſly repair „„ 

: In Trovuble's'diſma} Day L fought | fy 443 + WM 
My God with bumble Fray 71 be «| 


Has God FIRE TS, caſt me off? 

“ Withdrawn his Favour — Mf I 
4 « Are both his Mercy and his Er 11381 
Retir'd to endleſs Night 2 0G - 


. I ſaid, my Weakneſs hints theſe Fears, "9 W1 
7 But 11 thoſe Fears diſband ; 1 
. Will y et remember the Moſt High, of 1 08 = 

= "And Years of his Right Hand't” CF; 


_ - Tu call to Mind'his former Actsw 1 
His Mercies and his Might,” To W 8 
On them my Heart ſpall meditate, 52 = al 
"ay 9 ——— lh "DAL, 


* 
* 
1 


3 


—— — INES . 
* 1 a 
6 2838 - * 1 K 
: e 


run XXxII. 1, 2, 5,6 


2 


E's bleſt whoſe Sins you Pardon gain d, . 
No more in Judgment to 8 — 4 
| Whoſe Guilt Remiſſion has obtain'd, NF 

And whoſe Repenrance | is lincere. a 


While I conceal'd the keedas Sore, #7 
My Bones conſum'd without Relief; ; 

Unpity'd I the Anguiſh bore, _ _ 
And no complaints afſuag'd my Crit 


No 3 1 my Wound diſclos'd,— 
The Guilt that tortur'd me. . by 

But thy Forgiveneſs interpos'd, es al 
And Mercy" 8 healing Balm ar ln." 6" 41 i 


True penitents ſhall thus ſucceed; 
Who ſeek Thee while Thou . be bnd, 
1 | They, by Grace from Sorrow freed, 

Shall be Wah ih Joys are crown d. 


A 8 
ESE 


1 roa XCIV, Wan | 


* Ms. Merrick. 


©.» BLEST: "the Man! OP ever v bleſt! 4 1 
e' Whoſe faithful Heart by Thee oY x 


| Eternal Teacher! from thy Laws,” 
bY The Leſſons of his Conduct draus! 1 
Who, Gerd from the evil Day, — 2 5 : 
Its diſtant Dangers mall ſurvey; 1 2 2 4 + 
And wait till Thou-the Pit prepare „ 


3 For each, whoſe Crimes thy Vengeance aue. 


5 Ne er Fotn tig Children of bis n 
Shall Heav'n's high Lord his Care remove : * 
Each Heart to Virtue's Cauſe a Friend, 
A conſcious Tranſport mall attend. 


- ö J 4 
” * {| . © © # 
* 0 9 


While deepeſt Woes my Boſom tries, 


= And Thoughts with Thoughts confiting Mt, 


Thy Comforts, Lord, my Soul-ſuftain, 
| A ern wy Fears, and ſoothe my Pain. 


| Prat DRRX, g, 3. 7, 6. 


3 


UR Soul with Patience waits 
=: For Thee, the living Lord:  __- 
— Our Hopes are on thy Promiſe baue, So 
. =: hy never-failing Word. 


Shouldſt Thou Teverbly We J MN 

5 Who can'the Trial beer?! 

Be But Thou forgiv'ſt, leſt we deſpond, | 
; And quite renounce: thy Fear. 0 r 11 oy” 


3 Faithful! T ruſt 4 in God; ts nk oaty 
No Bounds his Mercy knows; _ 3 141 
| The plenteous Source, and 9 from whence : 
Eternal Succour flows: _ 2 


| Whoſe friendly 18 to us K 
SGrupplies in Want convey⸗- r 
A healing Spring, a Spring to cleanſe, 

' And waſh our n Tony 7 


= 
= 
= 
= 
pl 
=o 

: | 

. „ 7 

1 


„ M. Soul 1 for Help on God 1 


TMJ 


uuns LXIL 1, 7 1 * 


From Him alone my Safety flows: 


My Rock, my Health, that Strength bebe, 
To bear the Shock of all my Foes, _ 


God does his ſaving Health diſpenſe, EY 


F And flowing Mercies daily ſend; 
HA e is my Fortreſs and Defence, ed? 
= On him * Soul thall ſtill depend. 


In wick ye Faithful, 1 truſt; 


WB Before his Throne pour out your Hearts ; By 
For He, the merciful and jut. 
3B Ai Tuned Aid to us es 55 N 


And Thou, my Soul, on God rely; 1 


. On Him alone thy Truſt repoles 
My Rock and Health will Strength , 
3 To * nes e Wes RO: Ta. £0 $04 1172 


(9) 


rain xen. 45 75 11, 17, 23, oy 


9 My. Merrick. 4 


IN TW delight; on 1 God . „ 
Him chooſe thy Guide, thy Way, thy End; "= 
So ſhall his Love thy Wiſhes grants — 
7 His Care anticipate * — CC 


1 With patience hope, await his Will! 1 
Nor let the Sight of proſp'rous e 
| Induce thee, with Diſquiet Lein, 

| His wiſe e to arraign. . 


Foun * - f 7 * a 
> 7 4 a - * -_ # 4 , * — w 
* F U r rr — D 1 
. oy 4 „ BD TR oronn, «- 221 1 mw _— = === —_— : — — — 
by = — 


2 hes 
— "+ dt. _ 


8 That God; ye Saints; whoſe Sony ye eek, 
The Arm of lawleſs Pow'r ſhall break; | 

And bid the Juſt p rotected ſtand bf 5 xs 
Beneath the Shadow of his Hand. 0 


N The Juſt (bleſt Obj ect af: thy Fn 9 
Thou, Lord, wilt — his Path approves - 
Thy faithful Hands his Steps ſuſtain : Me „ 
Nor falls he — but to Ts — „ 


* 3 2 ˙— 
« 


; - 


0 2 Mr. Merrick. | 


Wiith ardent Hope, with ſtrong Deſire, 
My Heart and Fleſh to Thee aſpire: 
I long to tread thy Courts, and Thee, . 


My God, the living God to ſee! 


Eternal King 1 within thy 9 


o. ſweet thy Dwellings, Lord! ha fair! | 
What Peace, what Bliſs inhabic there! 


1 _ 


The Sparrow finds her peaceful Home : 33 1 


With her the Dove, a licens'd Gueſt, 


„ _ Afiduovs tends her Infant-Neſt; 


And to thine Altar's fure Defence, 
| Commits th unfeather'd Innocence. 


| Bleſt! who, like theſe, from Day to Day | 
WWWiithin thy Houſe permitted ſtay z— = 
MWhoſe joyous Tongue thy Mercies raiſe 


To Hymns of Gratitude and Praiſe : 
| Bleſt ! who in Confidence of Pray'r 


5 To Thee, great God, reſign their Care 1 


3 0 Thou, whom Heav'n's high Hoſts revere, 
- God of our Fathers, bow thine Ear! 


Look down, our only Hope! look donn! 


HBehold us (but without a Frown); 


And le t hy Beams, in Mercy ſhed, 


3 en Fopious on eich fichful Head. 
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Peau vi. 1, 2, 3. and xi. +4 5 


* Mr. Merrick. 


The Fulneſs of thy Vengeance ned! 


With pitying Eye my Weakneſs view; 
1 Heal my vex d Soul ; Son Strength renew * 


1 And, 0! . yet my Sins demand 
The wiſeCdrrettions of thy Hand, 


| | And fix a Period to my Woe | 


Thy Supp liant's Voice attentive ag 
And bid, O bi thy heav* nly Ray 
With healing Influence o'er me rife, 


Een while Affliction 8 Weight 1 bear, 
| Thy Mercy, -Lord, diſpels my Fear: 1 
My Hopes on thy Salvation reſt, 

And fill with conſcious Joy m * Breaſt, 


lo SPARE me, tom: nor o'er my Head, 


+ Yer give my Pains their Bounds to know, YE 


Ere Death's dark Slumber cloſe my Eyes: 3 


* 0 4 . . = 
- FOUL 2 — 22 as -S Pei nr FO 2 or orgs Foe £ mn. HO 9. 
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— ay FG 22 — — 
— 2 ens 


aber; ————— ag 


1 (How great that Love!) will tread thy. Courts 2 [ | 


B Do Thou, juſt God, my Path prepare, 


Peace and Delight perpetual taſte; 


Their ever-grateful Voice employ ; 3 


662) 
8 ; . PSALM V. 1 35 75 8, 12. 


* tle Same. 


* TE Words that from my Lips 1 
r houghtz—(for Thou thoſe © Thoughts 

F 0). 

20 My God, my King, attentive weig 
And hear, O hear me, when I pray 1 
With earlieſt Zeal, with hen Toro 1 2 2 
To Thee my Soul ſhall pour its Pray r. 


For I, whoſe Hope thy Love ſupports— _ 


My Knees in lowlieſt Rev'rence bend, 
And tow'rds thy Shrine my Hands 19 


And guard me from each hoſtile SOME: 
May all, whoſe Truſt on Thee is pla' d, 
Sav'd by thy Care, in Songs of Jo) - 


- And ſhare the Gifts on thoſe N je 
| Who love che Name of Ne my God ! 


EE 


T 1 that know Tr Vane, * put their T ruſt i in 
Thee. For Thou, Lord, haſt never TO” then 


that ſeek 7, bee. Pl. ix. 10. 


„ 


=: SiNcE, pessipbre; I neꝰer in vain 
To Thee my Pray'r addreſs'd; 
O now, my God, incline thine Ear, a 
And favour my Requeſt. : 


; The Wonders of thy Truth and Love 
ln my Defence engage; 1 
Thou! whoſe Right- Hand preſerves the Tot ; 

From their Oppreſſor $ Rage. 1 


0 Oe me in thy tend'reſt Care! 
Thy ſhelt'ring Wings ſtretch out- 

5 To guard me fake from hoſtile Pow 7s, 
* hat compaſs me about. 


And, that I may, in ſpite of Wrongs, | 
. My Innocence ſecure, 
| © guide me in thy righteous Ways, 
And make my Footſteps ſure. 


* 


: | PALM ins: 10, &. e. 


Job's faithful Þ Promiſe let me rue, 5 


85 On which I ſtill rely: 5 
In God I truſt; and, rafting Him, 
1 2 he Arm of F leſh defy. Bo 


ru truſt thy: Word—and fo e 
=. - The Force that Man can raiſe: 
To Thee, O God, my Vows are due 3 
0 Thee PH render Praiſe, SET 


: . T 5 haſt retriel'd my Soul foe Death 13 b 


And Thou wilt ſtill ſecure 


The Life Thou haſt ſo oft” preſerv'd, 8 r 


And make my F ootſteps ſure. 


2 "wh thus 888 by thy Pow! * 
1 may this Light „„ 

Andi in the Service of my God 
0 CIs uy employ. "+ hahah 
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Pata XC. 10, 11, 14, and XXX. 10. 


oO” Ternot Lift i Seventy e 
x An Age that few ſurvive; 
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1 Bur if, with more than common Strength, 
1 To Eighty we arrive, IT 


8 vet then our boaſted Snack decays 
___ To Sorrow turn'd and Pain; I 
WM 80 ſoon the ſlender Thread is cut, 

And we no more remain. . 


- So bench us, 1 rd; th“ uncertain sum 

Of our ſhort Days to mind, 

55 That, to true Wiſdom all our Hearts 
N ever be inclin d. 


5 Hear us, O Lord in Merey, hear 1 

Thy wonted Aid extend! 5 

Do thou ſend Help, on whom alone 
We can for Hel p 9 


5 


7 W-} 


rea XXXIX. 4, be. 


. ] 8D, let me a my Te erm of Dan, 1A 


How ſoon my Life ſhall end: 
The num'rous Train of Ills diſcloſe, 
Which this 1988 Stare attend. 


* 2 85 


Z My Life, Men kin u have «Span, 1 ar 


1 Cypher ſums my Years: 


2B And ev'ry Man, in beſt Eſtate, 


But Vanity e 8 


f Man, like a Shadow, vaicily walks, | 4 
With fruitleſs Cares oppreſs'd: 


= - H e heaps up Wealth, and cannot ell 


By whom "ewill be ern 


Why then mould Lon Verde 0 toys 1 
With anxious Care attend! © 
= On Thee alone, my ſtedfaſt Hope 
Shall ever, Lord, ä 1 


J 5 1 


Paus xXXI. . 1 55 45 14. 


O Thee, Thou God of Truth, 
My Life, and all that's mine, 


Mb W reſign. ns 


\.. 


Þ | Whate er Events bee, N 
Thy Wiſdom times them all: 
Then, Lord, thy Servant fafely 1 kide - 
From choſe who ſeek my Fall, 


Bela me from . Hams 
Which they have cloſely laid, 5 

; Since I, O God my 1 * ig n 
To Thee alone for Aid. 


My ſtedfaſt Hood and Trat 
On Thee ! ſtill repoſe; 
That Thou, my God, art good and iu, 
8 My Soul with b Comfort knows. e 


(For Thou preſerv'dſt me from my T0) * 
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| PgaALM  LXVIL 7 


0 bleſs hes gen Rare. 
In Meney, Lord, 9 R 
And cauſe the Brightneſs of thy Face 
On all ny Saints to ſhine, Fay 


| That ſo thy ond bnd Way: 8 


May through the World bw knen . 
| While diſtant Lands their Tribute * Pays N 


And ty. Salvation own. 


Let diPring Maess join. 
To celebrate thy Fame; N 
Les all the World, O Lord, combine . 


T 0 Praiſe thy glorious Name. | 
Then God upon our Land 


Shall conſtant Bleſſings thaw: „ e 


| And all the World ſhall ſtand in awe 55 
of his reliſtleſs Pow 8 
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lee to my Vous attend, 


8 While the humble Knee 1 bend! 


690) 
Peat XXVII. 6. 
i ö 


Jop, my . to Thee 1 pray; 
un not Thou thy Face N 6 


"Thus Shel Trad is o'er us x ſpread, | 


. 5 Pivot to guard th'anointed Head, 
Save thy People from R 
D And ay Fate bleſs ! 


hos them” Lord. thy W to 7 * ; 


Feed them with a Shepherd's Care: LE 
And their Pow'r, to lateſt 414 
Der r their Foes munen raiſe — 


On thy long: .experienc'd Aid, 


See my Hope for ever ſtay'd ! 
Let me Thanks perpetual] wield,” 1012 
Thou wy * and Thou my Shield, 5 


Verſe . 2, 6 , 95 6, 7. 


2 XXV. 57 Re. FT 


H the fan. 


| TURN Thee, So ti ems! # 
Behold me helpleſs and forlorn : Ap - 1 


EO See various Griefs my Heart oppreſs! 
k My Wants ſupply, my Wrongs Aae. 


Stretch to my Aid the Arm of Pow' „ 8 | 


Sana guard me in the dang'rous Hour ; A 


| % Nor let my Soul, on Thee reclin'd,” in a He 1 | | 5 
= In Sorrows utter to the Wind. 1 


. 8 Their Succours to my Heart eng: LIP 


| EE . And ſeal the en of my: Sin!“ 55 


| And hed, O heal, thy People's Wees, 


Let Truth and Poti 1 
O, let me thine Attention win, 
Indulgent t. to my Priy with mine 2 | 


7 My Country's wiſh'd Deliv'rance join: 
God of my Hope! thy Love diſcloſe; 
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4 2 WS - Wo 7; IAC 2 LH 7 N ” os NE 
j : v N $$ 5 5 6s. ec LI” i © 2 FS 8 ä 3 i, 
9 3 * „ FT, PW" a 3 n 4 2 ; 
o O S IEs Wy 5 35 eee * 
- — 7: 5 ' * — —q—_ 
r * a 0 


A q 


g (If ve no more to Folly turn) 
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re LEN tops, 


GOD, our Saviour! all our Hearts 
To thy Obedience turn; 


The quench'd with our repenting Tears, 


Thy Wrath no more may burn. # 


1 For why ſhould Thou be angry Kill, 


And Wrath fo long retain ? 


Revive us, Lord, and let our Souls 
Thy Grace and Comfort . a 


Thy gracious der Lord, diſplay, 


Which we have long implord; 


And, for thy wond'rous Mercies' Sake, 


I wonted Aid afford. 


God's Anſver 8 we'll wait; 


For He, with glad Succeſs, 


Dor humble Pray rs will bleſs. oY 1 


( 72 ) 


| Placid NVIL. 46. and NL. 3 


= JET the ibn God be TAY vim} 7 ( 
* The Rock, on whoſe Defence we reſt : OE 


To higheſt Heav' ns his Name be rais'd, 


| | t Our ene Safeguard He; 


- - He made us great; He made us free: 


7 with loud FOO) bleſs'd. 5 


7 4 4 F * * N 


Who ſav'd us from relentleſs F does: 


From rum our ev * Bleſſing flows. - 12 


Who 3 recount, 
Which Thou, O God, for us haſt wrought E 


- The Treaſures of thy Love ſurmount, 


| The Pow'r of Numbers, . and. i 
5 OE. Tn 


- 
— e 
| gs 2s 
<a _— 
8 „ JPY 
2 . e . 
: 4 SES, 5 
— 


That his kind Favours ever lat, 


5 Though many Nations, Gosch) as oy 75 
: Yet, by bis boundleſs Pow'r kt Sal 
3 Wben All united preſs'd us dard, 
The Lord vouchſaf d to take our r part, | 


5 The Hogour of our flravge Eſcape, 


I He i is our Saviour and our Strength ; 


5 0 let us then give Thanks to God, 
And let the Tribute of our Pe Sp 


ie 73 ) 5 


7 e CXVIIL 1, 10,43, 14, 25. 
| PRAISE the Lord, for he is l 


His Mercies ne'er decay: 


Let grateful Britons ſay. 


Long Time beſet us round; 


We did their Strength confound. 


In Hopes to make us fall. 


And fav'd us * them all. Bay 


To Him alone belongs: 


He only claims our Songs, 3 


Who ſtill does gracious prove; 


Be endleſs as his Love. 


nH 2 


J 
| a- C : | Pil IX. 26755 


To ee TY Praiſe o Lord, 
I will my Heart prepare 


x To all the liſt'ning World thy Works,” EG. 


"Ny wond'rous Works declare. i fe 5 A- 


| The Thoughts of them ſhall 10 my $ oul " 


Exalted Pleaſure bring, 


Þ Whilſt to thy Name, O thou moſt High , 


Tniumphaat Praiſe ling. 


| . An thoſe who has his Goodneſs prov, 61 


Will in his Truth confide, 
1 Whoſe Mercy ne' er forſook we Ms 
= That on his Held e . 


8 sing Praiſes, therefore, to his Name, EE 
From Sion, his Abod: 8 
0 Proclaim his Deeds, till all the World 
 Confeſs no other * Et 


e 


| PsalM XXV Il. 24,16, 19, 20, a5. 


THIS Day! is God's: Let all the Land | 
- £ Exalt their cheerful Voice: 
85 ce 1 we beſeech T hee, ſave us now ; 3 
9 And make us ſtill rejoice. 


10 Thou, by mine own reſiſtleſs Pow' r, 

ee Hath endleſs Honours won 
« The ſaving Strength of thy Right-Hand \ 
. " ARNIE Works has done.” Ppt; p * 


Then open wide the Temple 8 

To which the Juſt repair; 5 
= T hat we may enter in, and praiſe” 
. great Deliy rer there. 


Bo” Within hott Gates of ie 8 181 1 

ee To which the Righteous preſs, ꝑ 

„ Since thou haſt heard, and let us ſafe, 
7 8 8 wats Namewe'll . 6 Ch 
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 Pratu vl. RT | 


= 0 That whit Tribes of Earth, EY me, 14 
= Would God, for all his Goodneſs, praiſe: 3- 
And for the mighty Works, which He - 

Throughout che wond' ring World diſplays? ! 


be With Off ri rings let his Altars 8 „ 

Wlile they their grateful Thanks expres | 

- And, with loud Joy, his holy Nane 
_ For all his , enen bleſs! | 


1 Let Me As W 8 . me... 

* Our God for all his Goodneſs , 3 

And for the mighty Works whic 
: Throughout the word ring World diſplays, 


=: "OY them; 1 all the Tribes 66 

Advance to Heay'n his glorious N ame; 

1 And daily, in his hallow'd Courts 
wm one Conſenc his Praiſe — 
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Fe or 22 bo. 


O! "Twi: a a joyful Sound! to bear 


Our Tribes devoutly ſay, 


vc Vp. Chriſtians, to the Temple tate, LE, x WE 
. keep your Feſtal Day. OT ART 


: For hither by Divine Conia 


The Tribes of God repair, 


0 Before his Throne to celebrate 


His Name with Praiſe and Pro 0 


= A Statute this, ordain d of old, 


Religiouſiy decreed 


o be, with pious Care, obſery wa. e 


By all the faithful Seed. 


: Here, bes, in full Aſſemblies met, 440 '& 


Exalt your Maker's Fame: 


. And, withguaited Voices, here 


Tour Saviour 8 Love — 1 


f os 78 


122 XVI. 8, e. bo 


ber baue De. 


= 1. STRIVE each Action to approve ge MH 
= K To Godvall-ficeing Eyes. IE # 
5 1 No Danger ſhall my 9 330 remove, ne ro” 
— Becauſe ne Kill is gd. 5 2 n 


Therefore my Heart all Grief f defies, | 
My Glory does rejoice: _ ag 
M "My Fleſh ſhall reſt, in hope to riſe, gs 
5 Wak d by his pow” ful Voice. . 


= * hou, Lord, ha 1 my Breath, Pom. "I 
My Soul from Pain ak free, - >. + 

ES Nor leave me in the Duſt of Death, 3 
= Exil'd from Heay' n and Thee: 


WO Thou ſhalt the Paths of Life diſplay, - Tp 
Which to thy Preſence lead: 
1 Where Pleaſures dwell without alen, 
And 1 that never fade. ; 418027 
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PSALM XXIV. 7, &c. 


gate bo. 
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REC TN] your Heads, eternal cas! ob 

Unfold, to entertain e 
Fi The King of Glory : See! he comes, „ ð 
; With his celeſtial Train! N 


Who i is the King of Glory? Who . 

The Lord for Strength renownd; 

Hz In Battle mighty ; o'er his Foes : 15 
Eternal Victor crown d. ; 


Erect your Henk, ye Gates! unfold, 
In State to entertain 

The King of Glory: See! be comes, 
With all his e Tran 
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5 Who i is this King of Glory ? Who — Wt 
The Lord of Hoſts en: 
of Glory He alone is King, _ 

Who is with Glory crown'd, 


1 5 7 GOD! my - Heart i is a tis 4 bene; 2M 

- Its thankful Tribute to reſent ; 5 = = 
And with my Heart my Voice I'll raiſe ö | 
i To thee, my, God, in Sarge of Praiſe. 3 


"Awake, my Glory! Harp and Lute, 7 


No longer let your Strings be mute A 
And 1, my cheerſul Patt to takes, 
8 . "me with the early Dawn awake. | 


. Thy Pralſes, Ton; 1 will en 
"= Ti all the lining Nations round : 


Thy Mercy higheſt Heav'n Wen 1 = 


8 T hy Truth Deyord the Clouds extends. 71 * 
Be thou, 0 God, exalted nich! 


e Glory fills tHe r, 


So let it be on Earth diſplay'd, 
1 ill thou art here, : as eres obey d. 
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Ha Mr. Merrick. 


Te will Iblefs, the faithful Guide, | RE 

1 Whoſe Counſels o'er my Life preſide; T, 
For Thee, my Heart, for Thee, my Tongue, & 7; 
Shall meditate the graceful Song. 55 7 


bows Ti; Mightieſt Lord ! my Soul 15 known . 
* Thy Love in Man's Redemption 517 „ 
And owns the Bliſs by Thee ordain ect 
BY To each who bears a Heart unſtain'd. — 2 


5 By the unerring Gvidines led, 

8 Life s Maze I yet ſecurely tread; 

And wait till thy appointed Rar | 
The promis d Bleſſing round me : pour. _ 


2 My Heart, my Fleſh, may fail; but They 2 
- My laſting Heritage I ſee: 5 9392 | 
"Thy Strength my fainting Spirit cheers, 5 og 
8 And checks my Grief, and calms * Fears, — 4 
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* Mr. . 


It LT: your Voice, and chankful fing 
3, Praiſes to your heav'nly 8 1 


Poor his Mercies far extend, 


And his 1 knows no End. 


'In 3 ſafe 8 


3 P He is God, and none beſide: "I 
| See! his fav ring Beams ariſe * 
10 his * $ longing E yes. 


O how ſafe the Man hae Mind 


2 Reſts upon his God reclin'd! 
| - Safer far than they who truſt. 
On the Help of breathing Duſt. 


Thee, the God enthron'd * . 


Thee my Lips ſhall ling, whoſe Love n 0 


I 0o my Voice Attention gave, 
Prompt to hear, and ſtrong | to fave, | 


TW _} 
PSALM CXXXVI.. 
By Mr. Merrick, 


| L T your Voice, and thankful fing | 
| Praiſes to your heav'nly 8 1 
For his Bleſſings far extend, 

| And his Mercy knows no End. 


3 Be the Lord your only Theme, 
Who of Gods is God ſupreme; _ 
Who aſſerts his juſt Command 

Ld the Wonders of his Hand: 


, Ih, whoſe Wiſdom chron'd on lieb, 12 


: "= the Manſions of the Sky 
_ Bade the Orbs that gild 185 Pole, 


e the boundleſs Ather roll. 5 


1 Os our Sermon from © on high 


| He with Pity calt an Eye: . 
Ne with Food ſuſtains, O Earth! | 


All who take from Thee their Birth, e 


Life your Voice; and thankful ling, 


E | Praiſe to Heav'n's eternal King; 3 


For his Bleſſings far extend, 


And his e knows no End. 
& 


( 84 ) 
Pau CXLVII. 


E boundleſs Realms of Joy, 
1 Exalt your Maker's Fame; 

1 His Praiſe your Song employ 

= - N the ſtarry Frame! 


=. Your Voices raiſe, 
TT Ye Cher: <7 
_— And Seraphim, 
| * 55 To ling his Praiſe. 


Thou, Moon, that rul'ſt the Night, 5 
And Sun that gvid'ſt the . 
5 Ye glitt'ring Stars of Light, 
T o Him your Homage pay: 
His Praiſe declare, 
Ve Heav'ns above, 
And Clouds that move 
In liquid Air. 35 - 


; Ler * * the Kn 

And praiſe his holy "> 

5 By whoſe Almighty Word 

"Oy all from Nothing came : 

Bn All ſhall laſt 
From Changes free; 

His firm Decree | 
S.tandas ever faſt. 


8 N I, © To 25. 


r 0 God, hs Rn La, 
> Your joyful Thanks eben, ; 


| | To Him ha Praiſe afford, 


5 good as He is great. TE 5 


Praiſe Ye the Ld, lulu [ M$ 


; By his Almighty Hd 
Amazing Works are wrought; | 


* The Heav'ns, by his Command, 


Were to Fa brought. . 
; Praiſe Je the, . 


1 He weead the Ocean nad 


About the ſpacious Land, 

| And made the riſing Ground 

2 _ Above the Waters ſtand. „ 
Praiſe ye the, G. V 


5 He does the Food ſupply _ 


On which all Creatures lee 2 


. To God, who reigns on high, 1 


Ecernal Praiſes give. 2 
90 Fraiſe ye the, Ge. 5 5 
e 


4 5 OW pleaſant i is thy Dwelling-place, ek, 
* O Lord of Hoſts, to nei! 


b © The Tabernacles of thy Grace, , LE” 


» b - N 4 


Ws How pleaſant, Lord, they be! 1 SP. 


4 . * 
_ , 


Ml Soul doth long full ſore to 5 5 
lnto thy Courts abroad; . „ 
3 * Heart and Fleſh cry out alſo . 5 


5 For Thee the living GG dl. 


The Sparrows find a Room to reſt,. 
-And fave themſelves from Wrong; 
= Swallow alſo hath a Neſt 
3 Wherein to keep her Young, e 


> 5 


F Theſe Birds full nigh thy Altar may N 
3 Have Place to ſit and ſing; „ 
. 0 Lord of Hoſts, thou art alway e 
= My only God and King. 5 


* 
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A People that on a Earth FR en 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful Voice, 2.400 
Him FAG, with Fear, his Praiſe forth. Nn 1 
0 Come! ye before him and rejoice. 5 


The Lord; ye Kew, 1 is God (add, 

9 5 Without our Aid he did us make: 4 

We are his Flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his Sheep he doth us rake. | 


Approach with Joy his Courts unto; _ 
; Praiſe, laud and bleſs his Name always, 4 
For it is  ſeemly ſo to do. Rs 11 


255 For hot the Lord our God i is os. 
His Mercy is for ever ſure: 


# 85 5 His Truth at all Times firmly ſtood, 


ae mall from patty to "ys © endure, / { 473 +2 | 


* e 


3 by 4 - : 
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( 92 ) Y: 


PSALM CE 
B Mr. Merrick. 


JRAISP, Opraiſe, the Name divine: 
Praiſe it at the hallow'd Shrine : FTE 


1 e the Firmament on high 
lo its Maker 8 Praiſe reply. 


Be the Harp no longer mute; 


Sound the Trumpet, touch the IJ : 
Make to Life each tuneful String; 
8 Oy: the Pipe, the Timbre! bring. 


Let the Organ, in his Prodfc. 


A 1 its loudeſt Notes to raiſe; 


And the Cymbal's varying Sound | 
| From the vaulted Roof rebound, 


All who vital Breath enjoy, GE 
In his Praiſe that Breath employ, | 


And in one great Chorus join: 


L Praiſe, O, e the Name divine. 155 


4 HaLLetvjan! 85 EY os 
SALVATION, AND GLoRy, AND 1 
ou, AND PoWER, UNTO THE Lone, 
OUR Gop! HALLELUJAu, | 


Rev. XIX, 1, 4, ; 


| Their great Original proclaim. 


5 
Hynix I. 
" From the 195 Pſalm. By Mr luden. os 


. HE ſp acious Firmament on high, 
1 With all the blue ethereal Sky, 
And ſpangled Heav'ns, a ſhining Frame, 


Th' unwearied Sun, from Day to Day, TDD» 


1 5 Does his Creator's Pow'r diſplay, 1 
And publiſhes to eviry Land 
The Work of an Almighty Hand. 


Soon as the Ev'ning Shades prevail, 


3 1 he Moon takes up the wond'rous T ale; 3. 

And, nightly, to the liſt'ning Earth 

1 Repeats the Story of her Birth: „ 
Whilſt all the Stars that 80000 her ban — 

An all the Planets in their turn, N 


Confirm the Tidings as they roll, 


} And ſpread the Truth from Pole to Pole. £7 5 


What! though 1 in ſolemn Silence all 


5 "love round this dark terreſtrial Bal; 
What! though nor real Voice nor Sound 
© Amid their radiant Orbs be found: 5 


In Reaſon's Ear, they all rejoice, | 


== And utter forth a glorious Voice; 
Por ever ſinging as they „ 
5 The Hand that made us In divine.” 5 Fo 


N 


; ( 94 Y 
Hymn II. ; ” 


From the 2 : 


: Tunouen Se ages, Lord, „ß Word, 
. Unchangeable remains 
Thy Pow'r, by which they firſt were moy 9, 3 
The heav wy Orbs ſuſtains, IO MS, 


- Thine is the chenefal Tis; in thine 80 
Ihe black Returns of Night: 
Thou haſt prepar 'd the glorious Sun, 
And e ev Ty feebler 9 N 


= By Thee the Borders of the Earth, 
In perfect Order ſtand: 

Ihe Summer's Heat and Winter 8 cold, 
Attend on thy Command. | 


Ty All Things the Comte. by Thee ordain'd d. 

FC. en to this Day fulfil: : SIS 

55 They are thy faithful ſubjects =. 
And Servants of chy Will. 


et cxix. 90. Pl. Ixxiv, 16, wy Pr. cxix, 91, 


„ 4 
Hyun 11. 


To God, the Preſerver of Men. 


Collette from different Pſalms. 


TO Change of Times ſhall ever ſhake 
My Truſt, Great God, in Thee, 
| For Thou my Saviour, Thou my Rock, 
| And ſure Defence ſhalt be. 


Thou, Guardian- like, didſt Wield from Wrongs 


My helpleſs infant Davs; 


3 And ſince haſt been my God ind Guide | 


Through Life's bewilder'd is: tp 


1 | Reject not then thy Servant, Lord, 


When I with Age decay; 


1 Forſake me not, when worn with Years, 


My Vigour fades away. 


| | O! keep | me in thy natal t Care, 
Thy ſhelt'ring Wings extend, 


To guard me from the num'rous IIIs i 
Which this frail Lite attend! ! 


| So ſhall my Soul with Praiſe, O God, 


Extol thy wond'rous Love; 
And on thy Name with Patience wait, 
Till! from Earth remove. 


| Pl. xviii, To 1 xxii. 10. PX. Ixxi. 9.9 


pf xvii. 8. Pſ. Jn, 9. 5 


And guard me with a watchful Eye: 
My Noon-Day Walks he ſhall attend, 
5 And all my Midnight Hours defend. 


85 Or on the thirſty Mountain pant. Ry 
Io fertile Vales and dewy Meads 


E Amid the verdant Landſcape flow. 


( 96 * 
Eu W. 
4 Pale By Mr. 22 8 


'P 7 HE Lord my Paſture ſhall prepare, 4 
And feed me with a Shepherd's C are 7 Wi 
: His Preſence ſhall my Waats ſupply, = 


When in the ſultry Glebe I faint, 


My weary wand'ring Steps he leads! "a. 
Where peaceful Rivers, ſoft and .. 


- Though! in the Paths of Death I tread, 
With gloomy Horrors overſpread, 
Muy ſtedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no II}, N 

For thou, O Lord, art with me All : = 
Thy friendly Hand ſhall give me Aid, Li 

And guide me through the dreadful Shade. „ 


Though in a bare and rugged Way, 


ES Through devious lonely Wilds I ſtray, _ 


Thy Bounty ſhall my Pains beguile ; 


I he barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 


With ſudden Greens and Herbage crown'd, | 
And Streams all murmur all around. 


ps o 


| Hyun V. 


2 a 7 bunder-Storm. 


0 God's s great Name freſh Altars raiſe, 

| Devoutly due Reſpect afford; 2 
C1 Him | in His Holy Temple praiſe, _ 
bs Where He's Vith ſolemn State ador' d. 


Wn Through He n's ; wide Kiel a thundring peil 
1 His awful Voice did loudlv roar; 

1 While Earth's ſad Face with Heaps of Hail, 

TY And Flakes of Fire, was cover'd o'er, N 


1 The Deep.) its 1 N diſclosd; „ 
The World's Foundations naked nay, „ 
: By his tremendous Wrath expos'd, „ 
: Which en. 70 that dreadful Day. 3 


1 God 1 the angry Flood t on high; 

|| His boundleſs Sway ſhall never ceaſe ; ; ö 
1 on Him, ye People, ſtill rely, „%%% ͤ ¾ ] y U 
| - we ks * Souls! in i perfect Peace. py 


P.. xxix, 2, 3, 10. and Pl. xviiie 13, 1. 


Hyun vi. 


On our Mortality. 
4 Hymn collefted from the Plats. 


wn HAT Man is He, who can controul | 


J Death's ſtrict, unalterable Doom? 
7 Or reſcue from the Grave his Sell, 
The Grave that muſt Mankind intomb? 


: The Hs of Man does quickly fide ED 5 


His Thoughts but empty are and vain; N 
3 His Days are like a flying Sade, 
| "on whoſe ſhort roy: no 3 remain. 


3 Ir God, who all our 3 „ COS 


"Conkiders that we are but Clay : 


1 1 freſh ſo er we ſeem, our Days 


Like Graſs or Flow' rs muſt fade away: — 


8 Whilt they are nipt with dulden Blaſts— 
Nor can we find their former Place) 
| God's faithful Mercy ever laſts 


4 Us, To thoſe who fear him, and their Race. 


3 PL. ban. 0. Pe. exliy, a. Pr, ciii, 14. ciii, 16, 


{-99..) 3 


Hvux vn. : 


On the Beauties of the Creation, : 


Bk King Supreme ! All-wiſe and good! 
To Thee our Thoughts we raiſe ; 4 
l Nature's Beauties, wide-diſplay'd, 

_ Inſp pire our Souls with Praiſe. 1 


f At Morning, Noon. and Ev't ning mild, 

' Thy Works engage our View; EE. 
- Of as we gaze, our Heart exults 

With nee ever new. 


: Thy Glory beams in ev'ry Star. 
I} Which gilds the Gloom 3 
* And decks the riſing Face of Morn 

1 Rays of cheering Light. | 


: The ſunny Hill, the dewy Lawn, 5 
With Thouſand Beauties ſhine; 
11 The ſilent Grove, and awful Shade, 

Proclaim Thy Pow r divine. e 


| Great Nature's God! till may theſe Scenes 

F Our ſerious Thoughts engage! 
| Still may our grateful Hearts conſult | 

5. Wark's inſtructive : 


K 


To Thee, 0 God! wi Thanks we e owe, 


Our daily Bread thy Bounty gives, 
And ev * 3 Wa relieves. > 


T hy Mercy ſtills our reſtleſs Cares: 


And, ſafe beneath thy guardian „ 
We live ſecur d from ev 77 Harm. 


In grateful Hymns thy Praiſes ling; 355 ett Fe, OY 
Direct to Thee our waiting Eyes, ñ 
And humbly hope for freſh Supplies. VV 


; Indebted much, yet wanting more: 


3 rich, the cure, t the faithful Friend. 


+. 100 


Hs VIII. 


| Onthe Bounties of Providence, = 
For all our Comforts here below; e 


The Waſtes of Life thy Pest r repairs ; 1 


To Thee 1 we 1 Homage brings „ | 


We Rill are indigent and poor ; 186 


On Thee we ever mult depend, 


. 
H YMN IX, - 
5 05 the 3 e 2 Providence. 


1 AHROUGH all the yarious s ing Scenes 
Of Life's miſtaken 111 or Good, 


| Thy Hand, O God! conducts unſeen. „„ 
23 The beautiful Viciſſitude. e | 


| Thou portion'ſt with paternal cue, 
5 Howe er unjuſtly we complain, 


F Ts each his neceſſary Share 


. of Joy and Sorrow, Health and Pain, ER -” 


Al. Things on Earth, and all i in ; Heav' n 


4 on Thine eternal Will depend: 
And all for greater Good were giv 'n, + 


5 Would Men purſue th appointed End. 


5 Be this our Care to all beſide 
Tadiffercnt let our Wiſhes be: 


= Peaſſion be calm, and dumb be Pride, FRA 
And fix d our Souls, O God! on Thee, 


"os: 


Ho) 


[ | | | Sous x. 


due. 


vo of my Health! whats 1 care 08 
C Firſt gave me Pow'r to move! |}! 

=: | How ſhall my thankful Heart declare fey 

—_ -. The Wonders of thy Love! e 

| 


a While void of Thought and Senſe lay, 
Diuſt of my Parent Earth, | ” 
1 55 Thy Breath inform'd the leeping Clay, 5 
And call d me to the Birth. N 


From Thee my Parts their Faſhion cook, To 

And, e'er my Life began, . 

| Within the Volume of thy Book 
Were written ey 2255 one. 


5 oO! may this Frame. which riſing grew 
Beneath thy forming Hands 
138 Be ſtudious ever to purfue 550 
Whate er wo Win commands ! 


4 100" "'3 


1 Thou! who withio this bande Shine 


Haſt pour'd thy quick'ning Ray, 


= 0 = Oh! 1 let thy Influence on me OW 25 


Aud purge each Miſt away ! 1. 


5 With, curious Ganach 1 adtiers _ 


Through Nature's Depths to ſee ; 


S Oh! teach my Soul the better TH, OG, 


To know itſelf and Thee! 1 


1 Keep i in my Soul che 1 z Delight, 


The Hopes that in me riſe ; 3 


While Faith preſents before my Sight 


The Blils that never d! ies. 


5 Ob! be thoſs thi my ants Poel 


That Faith, my whole Employ ; 


$ Till Faith in Knowledge ſhall be loſt, 


And pda in fulleſt ward ! 


K 3 


( 194.) 


The Third Part. 


— Unnumber'd Foes I ſee : 
= Guide of my Life! forſake me not, 
= "But lead me wwe to Thee! Bo” 


was ER I turn my wakefol Thought, | 


Diſſuaſive ſtep between; _ 
While Pleaſures tempt me from without, 
And Paſſions war within. 


As. on 1 pelt Diſtruſt ay Doubt 
1 


5 7 1 2 my 1 b my Sight, 
| And let them paſs away, 


; 4 Unheeded as a Watch by Night, „„ 0 
5 Or as 4 Cloud by my Eo — 
1 80 mall my ofe-repeated 1 e | 
My thankful Heart declare; 1 

And; Joy to celebrate thy Pale, „% ĩ 


— 0 Oy 9 d to pur. = 


. 8 —ͤ = —_ 
17% Ho CS 
Wn YA Pos BEL, HS Io 6.4 IRS F 


ik 00-1 
The Vniverfal Prayer, 


5 Mr. Pepe. 8 
b of An! ! 


FT 1 am right, 1 Gree: impart, 


Still in the Right to ſtay: 


; If I am wrong, oh teach my Heart 


To find that better Way —_— 


5 8478 f me ih ke from foolith* Pride, 


Or impious Diſcontent: 


5 Ac aught thy Wiſdom has deny d, 


Or — thy Goodneſs teat. . N 


Teach me to feel 1 8 Woe; 


To hide the Fault I ſee: 


T hat-Mercy I to others _ 


1 hat Merey ſhow t to me. 


"ion though I am, not 1 bh fo, 


Since quicken'd by 2% Breath, 


HI O lead me whereſoe'er Igo, 


Through this Day” s Life or Death, 


This Day be Bread and peace my Lot; 3 


All elſe beneath the Sun, 


i Thou know'ſt, if beſt beſtow'd or not; ; 


And let 9 25 Will be done, . 
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5 5 _ Hymn XI. 
By Mr. Mſn, 


yrs all thy Mercies, O my God! 
+ My riſing Soul ſurveys, ns 
"= Tranſported with the View I'm loſt. 
In Wonder, Love, and Praiſe! 


A Thy Providence my Tf ſuſtain' a, 


And all my Wants redreſs'd ; 
1 n in the ſilent Womb I lay, | 
1 And hung upon the Breaſt. 


, | Unnumber'd Comforts to my Soul : 


Thy tender Care beſtow'd, 


= Before my Infant-Heart conceiv'd 


| P rom whom thoſe Comforts flow d. 


: When i in the ging! ry Parks of Youth | 
Wich heedleſs Steps I ran, 


* Thine Arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, nl 


And led me up to Man. 


3 Through hidden Dangers: Toils, and Death, 
= cently clear'd the Way, 
; . Ang through the pleaſing Snares of Vice, 
More to be e than . ” 


X29 1 


The Second Part. 


| O. now mall Words with a Warmth 


9 The Gratitude declare 


That glows within my raviſh'd Heart ?— 


But thou can't read it there. 


5 Ten Thouſand Thouſand | precious Cite 


My daily Thanks employ ; 


| Nor is the leaſt a cheerful Heart 
That taſtes thoſe Gifts with . 5 


* Through « every Petiod of my Life | 


Thy Goodneſs I'll purſue ; 


1 And after Death, in diſtant Worlds, 


The Glorious Theme renew. 5 


When 3 fails. and Day and Night | 


Divide thy Works no more, 


My ever grateful Hearr, O O Lord, 


1 hy Mercy ſhall adore. 


Through all Erernity to Thee 2 


A joyful Song I'll raiſe ; 


For oh! Eternity's too mort, 


To utter all we Praiſe, i 


(108) 


In XII. 


2X d, Praiſe our Ged: 4 22 boldeth 6 our Soul in „zii, 
1 and ä not our Feet to flip. Of, Ixvi. $ 8. 


| Mx Soul i in . Wonder loſt, 
= God's boundleſs Love ſurveys, : 
3 And, fir'd with grateful Zeal, 9 
. Her Sacrifice of Praiſe. e 


BY He leads: me e through the Maze of Sleep, 
And brings me ſafe to 1 
WM And, with the ſame paterna Care, 
= Conducts my Steps till We. 1 9 


= When Ev' ning Slumbers preſs. my Eyes, 
With his Protection bleſt, 

I Peace and Safety I commit 
My . Limbs to reſt. 


"ay Spirit, in his Handy ſecure, 
Fears no approaching III; 

"Bah whether waking or aſleep, 
The n is wich me e ſtill, 


( : 109 ) | 
Hyun XIII, 7 
70 0 God, the protector of our r Lives. 5 


5 Mr. lym. 


TOW : are e thy Servants bleſt, 0 Lord! 
| How ſure 15 their Defence! 
Eternal Wiſdom is their Guide; 

- Their Help, eee 5 


. ws ev "ry Goat in ev 'ry Strait, 


Thy Mercy ſets them free; 


| : Whilſt 1 in the Confidence of . * 


Their Soul takes hold on Thee. 


Though we, : by hoſtile Pow rs beſer, 
"8 human Succour have, 
We know Thou art not flow to hear, 
Nor | impotent to fave; 


5 In midſt of Dangers, Fears, and Death, 
Thy Goodneſs we'll adore ! 


And praiſe Thee for thy qd} 
. e * for n more. 


u the Morning. By Biſhop km. 


ORY to Thee who ſafe haſt kept, || 
And haſt refreſh'd me while I ſlept = 
E *-Gtane, Lord, when 1 from Death hall wake, It 


2 may of endleſs Life partake, f. 


== "2 Lord, Imy Vows to Thee renew! 
Scatter my Sins as Morning-dew.: . '?ê„‚ 
SGuard the firſt Springs of Thought and Willy: - ; 
1 And with thyſelf my Spirit OR < 


5 * Beebe 


. 1 2 i þ. A 


May all my Converſe be ſincere! | 
My Conſcience as the Noon- day clear!. 1 3 
For thine all- ſeeing Eye ſurveyss EN 


* My ſecret Thoughts, my Works, and Wig 4 


V 
Bf ANI defien; eee 
I oF | Thar all my Pow! rs, with all * Might, 8 


* 
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Hymn XV. ES co 
For the Evening. By the ſame, 


LORY to Thee, my God, this Night, | 
For all the Bleſſings of the 2 5 

Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings. 

Under thine own Almighty Wings. 


* 


* 


Forg ive me Lord, for thy dear e 


The Ille that I this day have done; * 1 8 | 6 5 | 
That with the World, Myſelf ang e . 
I, ere 1 Ueeps # at Peace 85880 de. F OY 


Teach me to live, chat I may dread 2 + 0 
The Grave as little as my ed. 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may e e 
With Joy behold the 1 e e N F ALS, 3M 


_—_— | — 
© © . 4% *© % * 1 ö 
. „ - - _ 2 
*'; * 4 . A . * 4 8 . * 1 * : 
4 4 v f + s 


0, may my Soul: on thee repoſe, _ 5 N PE 1 41 
And with ſweet Sleep mine Ee Lids: cloſe; Ai 5+ Srl 
Sleep, that may me more active make, </6 001 

Jo ſerve my God when | awake. 8 5 3 


— 8 \ Pa 
10 = 


F 


| Praiſe God ! from whom all Bleſſings do; , 
Praiſe Him, all Creatures here below; Sorts 5 —— 
Praiſe Him above, ye heav' aly role * 2 „ 
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And live this Day as 'twere my laſt! 1 


Hymn XVI. 


From the hum bon . p hp Kern. 5 


WI, «nd lift up peil, my , wh 


And with the Angels bear thy, Part, 


1 Who all Day long unwearied ſing 
% Sous Praiſe to che eternal King. 


1 wake, I wie ve b beav? nly Choir! 


2 May your Devotions me inſpire! 
That I, like you, my Age may ſpends 
= Like you may on Ly. God attend! 3 


May I, like you, in God . 


1 Hive ell day long wy God in "TY 1 
Perform like you my Maker's Will— 5 
0. may I never more do t 


May I redeem the Moments a 5 


Improve my Talents with due C are, 


And for r PR . 


9 


i You Joyful hymn the Ever-bleſt, 
1 Before the Throne, and never _ 2 


1 

Hun XVII. 

F or Midnight. 
From the third Hymn of Biſhop Kenn. Eo 20 


YLESS'D ANGELS! While we ſlent it le. 
Zou HFallelujahs ſing on high: 


We with your Choir Celeſtial 1 
5 In off ring up a Hymn divine: _ 


F- (With you in Heav'n we hope ro dwell, 
2” And bid the Night and World farewell.) 


All Praiſe to TREE in Light array' 
os Who Light thy Dwelling- Place haſt IVY 
A boundleſs Ocean of bright Beans 
From thy All-glorious Godhead fireams! | 
„The Sun in its Miridian Height 3a 


Fo. « Is very Darkneſs in thy Sight! 


»Oor Souls enlighten and inflame, N 8 
wi Thoughts and Love of thy great wget Fg | 
Shine on us, Lord! New Life impart! 


ee Freſn Ardors kindle in each Heart! 


One Ray of thy all-quick'ning Li bt „ 
Diſpels the Clouds and Dread of N 19 ff 
DO, may we always ready ſtand 
With our Lamps burning | in our Hand! 

May we in Sight of Heav'n rejoice, _ 


Whene'er we hear the Bride room 8 Voice! 


0 


— 4 > 


e 


HvuxN XVIII. 


Rev. v. 11, 2, Ke. 


don, let! us join our gare Songs 
ert With Angels round the Throne 
; Ten Thouſand Thouſands are their 7 ongues, £7 

But all cheir Tos are one. SI 


0 « Worthy the Lamb; that died, 5 they crys 
To be exalted thus: De 

- 0 7 the Lamb,“ our Lips reply, 
15 For He was ſlain for us. 


95 « Jeſus is N to receive 
Honour and Pow'r divine :— 
And Bleſſings, more than we can give, 

"> 1 BE Be, Lord, for ever thine ! . 


T he whole 284 in one, 

 _ _Tobleſs the ſacred Name 
Of Him who ſits upon the Throne: „ 

Ang to adore the Lamb! 


* 
* b 
— a f ; | : 
CC OT Mord, - 7 


RR 


6 
* - 
3 1 pm NT ay — a 


'B Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
5 He can iN and He TP, 


i His for'n reign Pow! 1. 1 our OY 


( hgh 8 
Ir XIX. 


of univerſal Praiſe, 


All the Wald ſoall woris Th, as fur 7 The, I 
. 24 praiſe thy Name. Pf. Ixvi, 3 . 


1 Brronr Jenovan' s awful Throne, 5 
| Ye Nations, bow with ſacred Joy: 


S Made us of Clay, and form'd us Mens: 
| And when like Ga riag Sheep we ſtray” d, 
TR He brought us to hi 8 Fold e . 


We 1 am rc Gates with cheakful Songs, ; 

High as the Heav'n our Voices raiſe; _ 

And Earth, with her ten-thouſand Tongues, _ 
Shall fill thy Courts with ſounding Praiſe, 1 


Wide as s the World is thy C Command; 
Voaſt as Eternity thy Love; 
- Firm as a Rock thy Truth ſhall Rand; 
When rolling Years (hall ceale t to move. 


(ws) 


R 
15 
* 


Hymn XX. 


| See that 7 mb circuit gear the 
Time. Eph. v. 15, 16. | 


VHORT i is our led Term of Life, 3 
TS And ſoon the Proſpect ends; _ 
Yea on this Life's uncertain Date 
* 8 2 


If FE loſt, no hs or W 

Ihe Bleſing can teſtere 
And Heav'n exacts a ſtrict Account 5 
For ey = mis . Hour. 1 


oy Yet, equal to our Being' 8 Aim 

| The Space to Virtue giv'n; 
: And Life's few Moments, well 1 improy ad, 
Secure an n Age 1 in Heay's a, | 


* : . b . _—_—_— * 9? RW WL mw : 8 8 —— A 
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| Hun XII. 6 


or the E ren. 


TNDULGENT God! whate bounteous Care | 

O'er all thy Works is ſhown! - 8 

Oh! let our grateful Praiſe and Eur 
Aſcend before thy Throne. = 


= What Mercies has this Day below d | 


How largely haſt thou bleſs'd ! 


1 * Cup with Plenty has o erllow 4 


With cheerfulneſs each Breaſt. 


Now may facet o cb eloſs 6 our Eyes, 7 
From Pain and Sickneſs free; 


1. And let our waking Thoughts ariſe : 


To meditate on T hee. 


85 bleſs each future Day and Night, 

Till Life's fond Scene is o'er; 

Then to th' eternal Realms of mw 
0! let our —— ſoar! 


{Hy 
| The Low hana ras moan 


\ FATHER of At human cs, 

Supremely good and great! 

Thy Children, form'd and bleſs'd by Thee, "ON; 
N thy hear 'nly —_ 5 


Thy Name in ball . be duns! 
= We join the ſolemn Praiſe: _ 
; Te thy great Name, with Heart: and Tongue, 
1 Our cheerful Homage . Ee, g 


Thy righteous, mi and fov'r reign Reign, | 

Let ev'ry Being own! +» 

And in our A. mas, thy Work line, 
Erect thy gracious Throne, 


f As Angels round thy Seat above 

1 Bleſt Commands fulfil; 
WW 50 may thy Creatures, here vclow, 
Perform thy heav'niy Will! 


tw) 


The Second Pau. 


Thee we Day by Day depend; 
„ oOur daily Wants ſupply! ) 
4 - And feed with Truth and Virtue pure 

| Our Soul—which never die. 


= Pxrend thy Brace to ev "ry | Fault; 3 

Ot let thy Love forgive! 

. Teach us divine Forgiveneſs too, 
And peaceably. to live. £ 


Where tempting Fn; beſtrew the Way, 
Permit us not toftread FF» 

1 And O, each threat'ning In: avert 

3 From our e cee Head ! 3 


8 Thy ſacred Name we thus a ore, 5 
With joyful, humble Mind? 
And praiſe thy Goodneſs, Truth, and | Power, 

Eternal, unconfin'd. 5 0 


A: 120 3 
Hymn XXIII. 


On the Sacrament. . Revelation Ch, XIX. 
LL ye who faithful Servants . 


Ol our Almighty King; 
Who ſuppliant at his Throne attend, 
His Praiſe devoutly ſing. 
Rejoice i in God, and render Thanks 
I o0o his moſt holy Name; Tipe, 
Rejoice, rejoice ! for now is come i = 
The Marriage of the Lamb. = = 
: And bleſt, thrice bleſt, is ev ry one, . 
Who to the Marriage-Feaſt, 8 
= (The Holy Supper of the Lamb!) an 
= Is call'd a welcome Gueſt 5 p 


92 Hruy XXIII. 
5 On the Lenny Rev. Ch. IV. and V. 
Fo T. GOD, all Bleſſing, Glory, Might, | 


Art worthy to receive; 
Since all Things by thy Pow'r were made, 
And by thy Bounty „ 
And worthy THOU ! who haſt 3 4 
And ranſom'd us to God, 
| From ev'ry Nation, ev'ry Coaſt, 
 - By thy moſt precious Blood! 
= Blefling and Honour, Glory, Might, 
; By All, in Earth and Heaven, 
To Him who ſits upon the Throne, 
And to che Lamb be oY == 


| 


66 
run XXIV. 


Fe or cin fuer Do. 
| ror: the glad Sound! The Saviour comes! 


The Saviour promis'd long! 
| Let ev'ry Heart prepare a Throne, 
And ey ry Voice a Wat Ra 


He comes, the Pris? ners to releaſe. 
n Satan's Bondage held: 


. The Gates of Braſs before bim burſt 


The Iron Ferrers Jie. 


He comes, "Gon thickef Films of Vice 
To clear the mental Ray; - _ 
And on the Eye, oppreſs'd with Night, 
To pour celeſtial Day. Cone 


He comes, the broken Mears to > bind, 
The bleeding Soul ro cure; © 
And with the Treafores of his Grace 
1 enrich the 8 Poor. e 


Our glad Hoc e prince of Pence | | 
"Thy Welcome ſhall proclaim ; 5 
And Heav'n's eternal Arches ring 


Wich hd Waere Name” 1 


(T8 


Another. 


A and hail the happy B 


Caſt all low Cares of Life away, 
And Thought of meaner Things: 


This Day, to cure our deadly Woes, a 
The Sun of Righteouſneſs aroſe, TY, 


With healing | in his Wings. ; 


9 5 If Angels, on TI happy Nan 3 
The Saviour of the World was born, 


Pour'd forth their joyful Songs! 


Much more ſhould We, of Human Race, 
5 Adore the Wonders of his Grace, 


To whom that Grace belongs. 


= - How 3 how viſt bie . 
= Who left the ſhining Realms re - 


Thoſe happy Sears of Reſt! 


How much for loſt Mankind he "413 e, 
| Their Peace and Pardon to reſtore, 


Can never be expreſs d! 5 


| 0 ho let Fes n | and Earth rejoice ; — 
Creation's whole united Voice : 


And hymn the happy Day; 


When Satan's Empire vanquiſh'd fell, 
And all the Pow'rs of Death and Hell, 


Before his foy' ig Sway. 


(A 
Another. 


Glory to the new-born King, 


| ; Peace on Earth, and Mercy mild! 
Es] God and Sinners reconcil'd * 1 


[Joyfol, all ye Nations as, 


(23. Join the Triumph of the Skies; 
- With th'Angelie Hoſt proclaim, ; 
3g CHF is born i in Bethlehem. . 


the everlaſting Lord! 
Him come, 


Veil d i in Fleſh the Goa: head fre! 
| Hail, th'incarnate Deity ! 5 


Pleas'd as Man with Man t' pear, 


e our Immanuel here! 


= = Hail ! the Heay" * a Prince of Peace ! 15 
5 Hal! ! the Sun of Rightcouſneſs ! 
Light and Life to all he brings, 
== Ris! n with wr, in his Wings! * 


Mia, He lays his Glory by; ; Ti 


1 Born, that we no more may die: 
EE Born, to raile the Sons of Earth : 
& Born to give them ſecond Birth! 


ARK! The Herald- . bs, RY 


= RX Chrit, by pig gheſt Heer" n ador d; 3 
Cxriſt, 5 

Late in Time, behol 
* en of a Virgin! £ Womb. 


Hallelyj ah! E 


all. . 
Hall. 


5 mne 5 


: Hall. og 


e 
e 


neee 


: Hall. 


"Wh 4 


Fall. 


u. 1 


5 Hal. oo, 
Hall. 


8 


| Hilltjak - 


"Trad. 
Hall. 


N 1 


Hall. 


Hall. 5 


Hat, 


55 Du 4 eg 


"Hall. 4 


_— "uy . 
_ 


For that He died, 


( 124 ) 
XXV. 
5 For Faſter-Day. 


JESUS Chriſt is ris'nito- day, 
Our triumphant Holiday, 


Hymn 


| Who, ſo freely, on the Croſs, 
Bruffer'd to redeem our Loſs, . 8 


Hymns of Praiſe then let us ſive, | 


Unt him our heavy? nly King, = 
. Who endur'd the Croſs and Grave, 
Sinners to redeem and ſave; 


For his Pains which he four, 


Oiur Salvation has ſecur'd ! 
And He reigns above the Sky, | 
; Where the 8 ever 1 * 


OY 1 


Rom. vi. 9, $06 „ 


: Hallelujah 
l. 


Hallelujah 


. 9 J 


Hall, 


Hall. 
Hall. 
Hall. 


SOT THT OT NIEL Mos... N x 4 * * — | , q ; 
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Hal. 4 
Hall. Fe: 


nale chen; | 


\HRIST 3 raiſed by Pow'r divine, 


And reſcued from the Grave, 


bk. die no more: Death ſhall on Him 


No more Dominion have: 


'twas for our Sins, 
He thus vouchfaf'd to die; 


But that he lives, he e to God, 


For all Eternity. 


: So count yourſelves as ; dead to bs” 


But graciouſly reſtor'd ; 


And made henceforth alive to Gas. 


We © hrough Jeſus Chriſt our Lord. 
8 


F« 
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VENL, CRE ATOR SPIRITUS. 
IH Mr. Dryden 


Alter ed and abridged. 


IREATOR R SPIRIT ! 1 by whoſe Al: 5 
5 The World's Foundations firſt were laid, 
5 Core. viſit ev'ry pious Mind: 


1 * Pour thy yore" on Human Kind. 


Thrice holy Foantt thiies holy Fire! 5 
4 1 5 Hearts with heav'nly Love inſpire: 


J. Come, and thy ſacred Unction * 8 
us = 170 N us while we . 


Our F railties help, our Vice controuls on 
Subjet the Senſes to the Soul; 
From Sin and Sorrow ſet us free, os 

3 4 makes us een er T hee. 


= Chaſe from our Minds th! Infernal F _ 25 
Wo And Peace, the Fruit of Love, beſtow; _ 

And, left our Feet ſhould ſtep aſtray, 
= Protect and 19 88 us in yay, Way. 


| "Mika us ;Viernal Truths receive, 

And practice all that we believe: 
Give us THYSELF, that we may ſee 

_Ths F ander and me Son by Thee. 5 


* 
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Hyun XXVI. 


Bo r Whine. 


\OME, Hol v Sein t foll of” Love, 5 
With Light and Comfort from above; 
Be Thou our Guardian, Trov our Guide; 5 

| Wer ev'ry mats and Step CO 


u e us ſafe; nad us far. 


| From ev'ry Sin and hurtful Snare: 


Lead to thy Word that Rules muſt give, 


| | And teach us Leſſons how to live, 


a The Light at 71 3 to us 3 
And make us know and chooſe thy Way: 
Plant holy Fear in every Heart, : 

* hat we Tom God may ne'er _. IT 


1 us to Gba br final Reft— F244 


BEL, In his Enjoyment to be bleſt: 


Lead us to Heav'n—the Seat of. Bliſs— 8 
| n Pleaſure in Ferſection 1 is. g 


* . 


RG 1 : 2 , . 
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D 1 ES IR . 
8B 0 the Earl of Roſcommon. | 


I. T* Judge aſcends his awful Throne ! 


Jo He makes each ſecret Sin be known: 
And all, with Shame, confeſs their OWN. = 
O then! 1 What Int'reſt ſhall I make, $5 
To fave my laſt important Stake,  _ 
When the moſt Juſt have cauſe to quake! 8 


74 5 2. Tuou! mighty, formidable King; 


Thou! Mercy's unexhauſted Spring 3 3 
Some comfortable Pity bring! _ 
Forget not what my Ranſom coft, 
Nor let my dear-bought Soul be loſt, 
In Storms of guilty Terror toſt! 


3 Thou! who for me didſt feel. ſuch I ; 


Whoſe precious Blood the Croſs did ſtain 3 x: 
Let not thoſe Agonies be Vainn 
Thou ! whom avenging Pow'rs obey, | 
| Cancel my Debt (too great to pay 955 
Before the ſad Accounting Day! 


Mi 4. Give my exalted Soul a Place 


Among thy choſen Right-Hand Rar 
The Sons of God, and Heirs of Grace. 
Proſtrate, my contrite Heart I rend ! 
* God, my Father, and my Friend, 
Do not forfake me in the End! . 


His Lordſhip died 16815 : at the very 1 in ab” 
Y bs expired, be uttered the two laſt Lines of this Poem, _ 
with an Energy of Voice that expreſſed the wor ſervent 1 


. Devotion, 


Mz 
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vue, to meet thy God, 0 2 5 


Amos iv. 12. 


GOD, our im "Ty convert, 


” ErERNITY impreſs: _ 

3 Give us to feel its ſolemn Weight; 
"TD tremble on the Brink of Fate; 
5 And wake to Righceouſneſs,” 


Be this our Gally Buſineſs here, DE 
. With ſerious Induſtry and Fear, 
. Our future Bliſs t' inſure ; + 

ce « Thy utmoſt Counſel to fulfil ; 


Ec To execute thy righteous Will ; 


N And to the End endure.” oy 


: T 1 Saviour! chew. our t Souls receive, ; 


Tranſported from the Vale to live, 
And reign with Thee above: 
Where Falrn is ſweetly loſt in Sight, 

And Horx, in full ſupreme Delight, 
s e Love, ; 


And deeply on our 383 Hear 5 


r : : 
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ae are the Dead, who die in the Lord. 


Rev. xiv. 13. 


/i len this Hie «+ 6s _Jocher if the Sou, 


_ both 2 and Aaſeal. Heb. vi. 1 N 


Fac. Hom n eh a ofa Strain, 


Convey'd to Earth on Angels Wien 1 


To mitigate our Grief and Pain: 


And this the Theme of Joy it brings: 5 


« © Thus write” (the Voice from Heav'r n pro- ; 


claims, 
The virtuous Dead are ever bleſt! 


Bus T heir Works immortaliſe their Ms EXP 


In Their Labours ceaſe, their Bodies reſt, ” 


Behold, the Saviour wide diſplays | 
The Trophies of his gen'rous Love, 


| To cheer you through Life's thorny Wars, 


And lead to happy Realms above! 


'Tis He deſtroys Death's banefol Sting, 


And bids the Grave's dread Horrors 1 


The Choirs of Heav'n his Triumphs ſing, 


And * Him 8 through the Re” E 


For never ſhall | my Soul deſpair 


( vol ) 


Hyun xxvn. 


The Chriſtian" 8 Conſolation, h 


_ W. HEN Tov, 0 Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſclos 'd _ 
5 In Majeſty ſevere, 3 


And ſit in Judgment on my Soul; 
5 hs how ſhall I appear! LE 


” But Thou haſt told the croubled Mind, 3 

Who does her Sins lament . 

re timely Tribute of her Tears „ 
Shall endleſs Woe een V 


5 Then ſee the Sorrow of my Heart, LT 
J -+ 8 
N And hear my Saviour's * Groans, = 
15 To give thoſe Sorrows Weight. 1 


J t6 procure, :.:- 
| Who knows thine only Son has died 
_ To make that Pardon 1 


Jeleph Addiſon, Eg died 1719, at he nge of 4b. 5 
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The Trials of Virtue. 
9 


An 1 by thus heavy, 0 my soul? 
. Say why, (diſtruſtful (till), 
6 | Thy Thoughts with vain rue roll. 
$ Oer Scenes of future We CIT 


5 Let Faith ſuppreſs each riff ing Pak; ED 
> Each anxious Doubt exclude; : 
Thy MakzR's Will has BE d thee here, 
= A Maker "wy and good, 


10 Hee to ; why « ev 'ry Trial Tra 
Its joſt Reſtraint to give; 88 
ol  Attentive, to behold thy Woe ; ; IN 
= And faithful, to relieve. e 


1 
15 8 


Though Griefs unnumber'd throng thee round, 
Still in thy God confide, _ 

f Whole Finger marks the Seas their Bound, 
And curbs the headlong Tide, 8 


| 
; 
| 
| 
| 
l 


E Or when did plaintive Mis' " oY 


„ And, with the cheerful Smile of Peace, 


Did ever er thy relenting Far 


Oppreſs'd with Grief a dune 3 . 
Thy Goodneſs calms our reſtleſs Doubts, 


A New Life from thy refreſhing . | as 
Thy e beſt-lov'd Attribute, YA 


Hyun XXVIIL 
Pius io li troubled Mind. 1 


\ THOU! s 0 Wretched" s ſure Retreat! 
My tort'ring Cares controul ; 1 


Revive my fainting Soul! 1 


The humble Plea diſdain ? 2 


And ſupplicate 1 in vain? 15 


In penitential Tears. 


And diſnpates our Fears. 5 


Our ſinking Hearts derive: 


o pity a wade TR 
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By the Merrick, = 


4 4 


1 . Man e 5 in a vain 8 babies ond ee 
3 himſelf i in vain. Of. xxxix. * 


3 AUTHOR OF GOOD! to rhei turn! 7 
= © Thy ever-wakeful Ze, 


Alone can all my Wants diſcern, L 
Thy Hand alone . | 


O, let thy Fan Kubin me dwell, 

— Thy Love my Footſteps g guide: 1 
1 7 hat Love ſhall vainer Loves expel, OWL = 
= That Fear all Fears beide. . 1 HA . 


And oO! by Error $ Forte Göde 

Since oft my ſtubborn Will 
= e ſhuns the latent Good, . 
= And graſps the Jpecious Wi; „ 


_— x 
oy n * 
. 
r 
3 


: Net to my iss, but to my Wan, LOSE) el? "ooh 
Do thou thy Gifts apply: . 
| Unaſk'd, what Good Thou knoweft, grants 
WAR 1 5 e alk d, _ 


1 
to; 


- £ . ˙ ]⅛ ²˙vẘ tr ety, ay re wat * 
* < N 8 * 8 ——_ _ * 


Yr any Man lack W iſdom, bt him aſk of God. "op N 5 


. en thy Gi, and all ber orcs, 
; Th Thee deriv'd; AN Source 1 


. o, bend bs . her FIOTM Ray, „„ 1 
| To regulate my doubtful Way, Þ 


. The Miſts of Error to controul, — 
And, through its Gloom, are my Soul W 


: Wenk her one! renn Eye, 
| The viſionary Shadows fly, 


She ſees, through ev'ry fair Diſguiſe, 3 
5 * hat al] but Virtue's ſolid Joys, DTD 


= BW) 


e Y Ws 2 5 - * F AA Ts & MW . -. 
ele. i Tofe Fe; - 4 = 2 # ©. _—_— 
* 2 OSS, Go 7” " bs wn x © * 8 ef us * MY . 
ELSE d OY oe ee RES 
1 R * * „ — 3 CSE ERS 


Every good Gift, and every perfe Gift, is from 
above; and cometh down from the Father of 
L James l, 8. Fs : 


10 more to Earth's low 8 confiutd, 
To Thee! Supreme, all perfect Mind, 
Ny Thoughts direct their Flight: _ 


Of intellectual aa 1 


Through Life's perplexing Road : : 


10 e den and * „„ 1 7 


Of Folly's painted Show: 


: T Rs MO 2 ; 
8 8 E xn PE : 


Are e and Mee, = 


Come unto me, all ve that labour, Sc. 
Matt. xi. 28. 


Hy Mr . Merrick. 


15 To. ME, ye Sons of Sorrow, come, 
FLY That o'er Life's ragged Road, 
« With weary Step, uncertain TORT 5 

1 And bend beneath vour Load: 


* ce Can Hh 8 my Yoke, od Jew of Me i * 
WE ce For 1 am meek of Mind: . | . 
1 5 Come! and your Soul, from Error rie, 
Tube Reſt it ſeeks ſhall find,” 


11 cox! ! ( My Prayer to Tutz addref'd, 
* Whole Lips the Precept gave) 
Do Thou within my inmoſt Breast 
© The heay' aly Leſſon grave! 


; So ſhall I learn my deſtin'd Race . 
To run, with willing Feet; 

Unmoy d, as Honour or Diſgrace, 
In Virtue 8 Paths I meet. | 


s 
"OE, 
1 
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The Happy Man, ; 


Howe bleſt the Man, how. fully fo! 


As far as Man is bleſt below ; ts 


Who, taking up his Croſs, eſſays _ 
To follow Jeſus all his * . 1 


The 8 of the Saints hoe. 


* Adopts him with a Father's Love, 5 
And makes his Boſom thro'ly ſhine. ed. 
7 With wond'rous Stores of Grace divine! } 


1 Super Cirace divine! the Pledge of Toy, | 
3 Thar will his Soul above employ : = 
Full Joy! that, when his Time 1 is done, 

| 5 Becomes his Portion as a Son. . 


He finds a  fov* reign - Card 3 
And Mercy ſmile, and Love Schon. 
To cheer, to guide him, in the Ways 
Of this v vain n World 5 deceitful Maze. 2 


* 
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1 ee 5 


Io longs: ye miſerably blind, 
Shall idle Dreams engage your Mind $ 


1 1 ow long, the Paſſions make their F light 


5 At empey Shadows of Delight! 


No more in Paths of. Error ſtray 3 3 


1 Jeſus; the Saviour, is the Way 
& - The Spring of Happineſs :—and where 


= Should Men {ek Happineſs, but there * 5 


= Thrice happy Men! ! who at thy Call, 
| Leaving their Pleaſures, leaving All, 
With Heart, with Soul, and Strengeh, incline 


55 My on] y Saviour, to be thine ! EE: 


Who Loom thy Will, aloe 1 Ways, 
8 And in thy Service ſpend their Days! 
 F'en Death, that ſeems to ſet them free, 
But N them closer Rill to 7 Thee! 5 


And let the Father's Glory be 
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The Convert's Prayer. 


ROPITIOUS Son of God! to Thee, 
I With all my Soul, I bend my Knee; 

My Wiſh I fend, my Want imp art. 
And dedicate OP Mind and Heart. EN A 


= "Por, ſhould my Soul's eternal Guide, ER 
The facred Spirit be deny'd, en 
Thy Servant ſoon the Loſs would know, — ... 
; And fink 1 in Sin, or run to Woe, dS 


0 Spirit! bountifully ha e | 
5 ' Pollen, inflame, and fill my Mind: _— 
Diſperſe my Sins with 18 e n 
And raile the F lames of Love with thine: Y * 


. "fore: the Dies. gabel EY 
3 Let Wealth and Honour be deſpis' d; 


More dear itſelf than Life to me ! |. 
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On the Redeemer's Love. 


H l "what: amazing Love was thine 
In that thy good, thy beſt Deſign! 


F | When God was hated, Sin obey'd, 
FF And Man undone without thy Aid ! * 


Love brought Thee down, thou Lord of 
"Grace; 


Frans the bright Seats of eödleſt 8 I 


To Thirſt and Hunger, Grief and 1 


= | To Wounds, | to Death itſelf, below! 


- To bill the Soul. that's Mek. be clean ; * 


To bring the Loſt to Life again! 
To comfort thoſe that grieve for Ill, 
0 1s thy Feu Goodneſs ſill! . 


"And, as the Thoughts of Parents run 8 


Upon a dear and only Son, 
So kind a Love thy Mercies ſhow, 
3 And chat my grateful Heart doth know, 


"ths Parnell, Archdeacon of Clogher, died 177. at dhe 
Abe of Os 1 


Ng 


( tg ) 


| Pra1sE TO THE ETERNAL Son. 


0 Thee, the ſweet ſer whic Choir 


3 Raiſe the glad Voice, and tune the yes 
DS 1d Praiſes, with harmonious Sound, 


Through all the higheſt Heav'n rebound: 


O, make our Notes with theirs agree, 


; ce And bleſs che Souls that fing 125 Thee! = 


"is Thee the Churches 8 rejoice; 'E 
The ſolemn Organ aids the Voice: 

To ſacred Roofs the Sound we raiſe, 
The ſacred Roofs reſound thy Praiſe. 
« And while our notes in one agree, 


* 0 bleſs the Church that Sys co T hee | * 


ee ee” nm te WS 
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The Soul in Sorrow. 


| Wirn kind © ompaion hear my Cry 


O Jeſu! Lord of Lite, on high! 


by And on thy Servant's drooping Head 
> Thy Dews of Bleſſing ſweetly ſhed ; 
Let thoſe a quick Refreſhment give, 11 
= And raiſe wy. Mind, and bid me live. 


My d of Danger while I breathe; 4 


My Dread of endleſs Hell beneath; 
My Senſe of Sorrow for my Sin; 7 
' To ſpringing Comfort change within: 
Change all my ſal Complaints for Eaſe, 
EE To cheerful. Notes of endleſs Praiſe, 1 


"Ion not a. Tear mine Eyes employ,. | 


But ſuch as owe their Birth to 7% — 


Joy, all tranſporting, ſweet and ſtrong, 


Fit both to raiſe and fill my Song— 
Joy, that ſhall ſtill reſounded be, 
While Days and N ights ſucceed to me! 


( 142 "I 


Be merciful unto me, for my Soul. rrufteth in 2 hee : 
Tia, and under the Shadow of thy Wings =. 
be my Refuge, until ty ans be hel. 


Pf. lv. „ 


1 me to 6 ah Boſom „ 


3 | While the ſwelling Waters 1011 


While the Tempeſt WY 1 is high! 


Hide me, 0 my Saviour ! babe. ny 
Till the Storms of Life are paſt: 


T1 Safe into the Haven guide; 


O, receive my Soul at aſt. 


Other Refine * 1 none; 


HFHangs my helpleſs Soul on Thee: 5 
5 Leave, ah! leave me not alone; _ 


Still e ano comfort me! 5 


5 All r my "Truſt on Thee i is ſtay'd; | 
All my Help from Thee! bring: 


| Cover my defenceleſs Head 


Re the Shadow of wy Wing! | 
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4 Gol forbid that I Theuld's bony ! ſave, in the 5006 5 


of our Lord Feſus Chriſt: by whom the I 11 is 
W unto N. and Tu unto the mu O 


wars 1 FER the Sond) rous Crate 


On which the Prince of Glory died; 


My richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, 


5 And Pome Contempt o on wall wy Pride ! 


| See, Gem his Had. dis Hinds: kits per 


Sorrow and Love flow mingled down! 


19 Did eer ſuch Love, ſuch Sorrow meet? 


Or Thorns compoſe ſo bright a Crown ? 


ZE Forbid | it, 15801 that I Would Pal 


Save in the Croſs of Thee, my God! 


All the vain Things, that charm me e moſt, 


5 lacrifice them tor CDF: Blood L 


More the whole Rocker of ure mine; 3 


Ihat were a Preſent far too ſmall : 


5 Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 


Demands ny Soul, wy Life, my 4 All 


C7) 


On the Paſſion. 


\ROM whence theſe dire . around, 
| That Earth and Heav'n amaze? - 
Wherefore do Earthquakes cleave the Ground ! 1 
Why hides the Sun his Rays! e 1 


Earth! ! to thy very Centre ſhake: . 

With Jeſu ſympathiſde2e 

5 Thou, Sun! as et Gloom be black, 
Tis thy Creator dies! 


See ſtreaming from the afiftive Tree 
His all- atoning Blood! d 
5 Is this the INriniTE I "Tis He ! 

. Savious, and my Gop ! b: 


_ Ve me tent Pangs his Soul afſail, 
For Me the Death is born: 

: My Sin gave ſharpneſs to the Nail, 
And e ev Ty Thorn. 


Let Sin no more my Soul enſlave! 
Break, Lord, the Tyrant's Chain! 

0 1! ſave me, whom Thou cam'ſt to fave! ! 
Nor die, nor bleed! in vain! 


b 
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baer Day. 
| "0 be Pa N. on and R: furreAion of Crip. 
. TE dies! the Friend of Sinners dies ! 


Lo! Salem's Daughters weep around ! 
A ſolemn Darkneſs veils the Skies ! 


An awful Trembling ſhakes the Ground! 
1 Come, Saints! and drop a Tear or two _ 
Por Him, who groan'd beneath your Load! 
5 He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you; _ 
A Thouſand Drops of richer Plood! 
Here s Love and Grief beyond Degrees 5 
Ihe Lord of Glory dies for Men! — 
1 Bot, lo! What ſudden Joys we fee! 5 
Jeſus, who died, revives again! 
The riſing God forſakes the Tomb : 
(The Tomb in vain forbids his . 5 
Cherubic Legions guard him -Home! 
And ſhout him Welcome to the Skies! 


Ceaſe from your Tears, ye Saints! and tell, 

lou high your great Deliv'rer reigns! 

p Sing, how he ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Hell, 

And led the Monſter, Death, in Chains 1 - 

= Say, Live for ever, wond'rous King! 

Born to redeem, and ſtrong to fave!” . 

1 aſk the Monſter, © Where's thy Sting?” 
And, 1 Where's thy Vier, 0 Grave! PRs 


T 


60 f 
HYMN XXXI. 
The Advent. 


NE x Theft. i iv. 14. &e, 5 
| L He cares; with Clouds deſcending, 


Once for favour'd Sinners ſlain! 


2 Thouſand Thouſands Saints attending 


Swell the Triumph of his Train! . 
| Hallelijah, Hall. Hall. Rafediab, Amen ! 


; Ev? ry Eye ſhould now behold Him, - MM 
Rob'd in dreadful Mayjefty— © _ 


bf They who ſet at nought and ſold Him, 5... 


Pierc'd, and nail d Him to a Tree! Et 
Hallelijab, Hall. Hall. ee Amen! 


Now Redemption, long expected, 
See, in ſolemn Pomp appear! 


| Al his Saints, by Man rejected, 


Now ſhall meet Him in the Air! . 
Eallalijal, la.. Hail, Hallelu Jab, Amen 1 


. Yea, Amen ! | Lie All W — £- 
Hlligh, on thine eternal Throne! 
Saviour! take the Pow'r and Glory: 
Take the Kingdom for thine own! 
ehe k Hall. Hel uad Amen! 15 


On the Paſſion. 


T7 is ict, John x xix. 30. 


{ 5 TY i "Fr 18 Pin in Db,” The Wer aid 


And meekly bow'd his dying Head! . bo 


OY Let us the Sentence ſcan! 
5 Ye Faithfot come! Admire the Word 'B 
: Behold the Conqueſts of your Lord! 


Complete for he] plels Man! 
Finiſh d the Righteouſheſs of Grace ; ; 


925 : F iniſh” d for Sinners, pardoning Peace; £7 


Their mighty Debt is 8 0 


ON 8 Law cancell d by Blood, 


The W 2155 of an offended God 
585 In ſc eec Oblivion laid! 


Who now 7 al urge 4 ſecond Claim? 
T he Law no longer can condemn ; ; 

Faith a Releaſe can ſhow : 
Juſtice itſelf a Friend appears, REL 
And oy the Throne this Mandate: hears, 

5 * Looſe Tins and let him . N 
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For a Day ef Public Humiliation. 


ORD! how ſhall wretched Sinners dare 
„ . Look up to thy divine Abode! 
Or offer their imperfect Pray'r, | 
Before a Juſt and holy. God! 


1 
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Beg Tees cviard thy axeful Seat, 
And dazzling Glories veil thy Face! 

Yet Mercy calls us to thy Feet: 
1 9875 Throne is ſtill. a T4 hrone of Grace, 


Me aim 


: o. may our - Souls thy Grace Adore! 8 
May Jeſus plead our humble Claim; 3 

While thy Protection we implore 
In his prevailing, g glori ious Name! 


| Let paſt Experience of thy . | 
Support our Hope, our Truſt! invite! 
"Again attend our hu:able Pray'r; 


Again be Morey thy macs. ad 


( 1 ) 


As by one Man's Diſebedience, many were made 
Sinners; ſo, by the Obedience of one, ſhall many 
be made righteous. It is God that juſtifieth : 

Who is he that condemneth *— I ho Gall fe- 
 parate us from the Love of ous Rom, v. 19. 
and vill. 3 8 


1 LW on our 1 1 hy Throne, | 
= Our Guilt and our Diſgrace we o＋]·: 
Great God! we own th' unhappy Name, 
W bence . our Nature and our Shame * 


- But whilſt our Spirits, fll'd with Awe, 
= Behold the Terrors of thy Law. 
We ſing the Honours of thy Grace, - 


1 That ſent to ſave a ruin'd Race. 


5 We 8 88 e "EY 
. Who Join'd our Nature to his own : 35 
Adam, the ſecond, from the Duſt 
Räaiſes the Ruins of the firſt, 


: Where Sin did reign, and Death wad, 
” There have the Sons of Adam found 
Abounding Life: there glorious Grace 
TOO through the Lord, our Nine. 


5 


Hem xxxIl. 


by « a * Young Lad. 


S Baer Saviour grant, the fervent Pr 15 
Though mean, be wafted through che Air! 5 


Ol let it b the lofty s, „ 


5 Bape | the humble Sacrifice. 


Let not our Fla, i in dt array, bh 


* 100 our Pray'rs, or bar the Way: 


The heart-felt Sigh, O E to WE): 


2 Behold the PO Tear! 


Louly we bend before hy Throne, = _ 


N Thy Love implore, thy Juſtice own; 


2B The Suff rings 0 


| Weak is our Language to impart 
of the dane Heart, 


=. 0! let thy Mercy chace our Pears, 
2 Thy Pity dry our flowing Tears; 
So ſhall the Heart, which heav'd with Woe, 

| Now 7 grateful 'Eraniparts KNOW. „„ 


The Sincere Penitent. 


A LMIGHTY God, moſt merciful, 

& Theſe Thanks unſcign' d, theſe Vows 

ñꝑk ( | 

Thou, who, when bath'd i in Tears I lay, 5 

Didſt hear my Cries, and quick relieve, 5 
Cho. Great God from all Eternity, 

O may our Pray'rs aſcend to T bee! * 


Plong d deep in Woe, of Hope bereſt, 
Deſtruct ion threat'ned me around: bo 
| Remorſe was mine, and black 5 5 
And Ino Ray of Comfort found. 
Cho. Great God, Sc. oy 


For ever, O recorded be 58 
LTIhe Moment, when thy Grace beſtow'd, 
: Through Chriit, the Sight of pard' ning Love * -F 
And led me to this bleſt Abode, 
Cho. Great God, We. pos 


Since treading Virtue's facred Paths, 
Alone ſecures the Mind's Content, 
55 May the Remainder of my Days _ 
ln ſerving Thee be always ſpent. ; 
7% bo. Great God from all Ben K+ 
0 may our Pray'rs Weend to 7 veel 
MY © OS, | „ 
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1 When Earth, and Seas, and Heav'n combine 


Rage, and are calm'd at his Controul: 
The craggy Rocks proclaim his Pow' 5 


2 'The Sun, which ſheds its genial Ray ;— 


Hye XXXIII. 


* a Tor dung Lady. 


\ LET not Man neglect to ſing . 
The Praiſe of his Almighty King, . 


To ſpeak his Pow'r and Love divine ! 


The Sea, 1283 Wa attic roll, 


4 And all the Ocean' $ boundleſs Store. 


== The Woods,” which crown the Mountain $ > - 
The Flow rs, which in the Valley blow (Brow; N 


. All ſpeak his Love, his Pow'r diſplay.” 


5 Then let not Man, for whom they” re given, 
| Neglect to bleſs the Hand of Heav' n; 

O, let him offer Praiſe ſincere, 

a And gracious Heay' n will ſtoop to er 


3 "ir winged Seraphs through the Air 
3H The Song of Gratitude ſhall bear. 
Then all to Heav'n your Voices raiſe, 


And all the Earth ſhall echo Praiſe, 


C90 ) 
TE BE UN. 


God, we praiſe thee, and confeſs, 
That thou the only Lord, 


_ hg everlaſting Father art, 


By all the Earth ador'd. 


To thee all Angels cry aloud ; 

i Tote the Fow'rs on high, 
Both Cherubim and Seraphim, 

Continually do cry. 


E The holy Church throughout the World, 


O Lore, confeſſes Thee, 5 55 


1 85 hat thou eternal Father art, 


Of boundleſs Majeſty. 


Thine honour'd, true, 9 ily: Son, 
And Holy Ghoſt, the Spring 
Of never- abs Joy—O Let. 


S 


5 Glory thou art King! 


5 We magnify thee Day by Day, 1 55 | 


And ever worſhip thee: 


E Vouchſafe to keep us, Lord, this Day, 


From Sin and Danger es.” 


. Have Mercy, Mercy on as, Lord 1 


To us thy Grace extend, 


- According as for Mercy we . 


On thee alone depend. 


5 In thee I have repos'd my Truſt, 
| And ever ſhall do ſo; 


1 1 me then from Kuin here, - 


And from eternal Woe. 
72 Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 


The God whom we adore, 
Be Glory as it was, is now, 
And i hal! be evermore. 
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Hus XXXIV. 


CY a 7 wang. Lady. 


7ITH Soo and with Guile oppreſt, 
1 To Thee, O Lord, we © 
O, . thy People's ſad 5 
And ny. the water 15 1 5 


1 Thy lenient Hand « can Pity brings. 
And Comfort's Balm beſtow; 
Attend thy People” s Suffering, 
And ge their Woe. 


4 Thy gracious Pow ir throw; o& Life: 8 dark Scene, : 


Ihe lighter Path has ſhown ; 5 
= Our conſtant Reſuge thou hait been, 55 
3 Providence we on. 


1 T he languid Head of 3 Care, 
Thy tender Pity cheers; 
The contrite Sinner's humble Pray's * 
4 Thy boundleſs Mercy hears. 


5 Now then to our Complaint be near, 
And hear our heart- felt 2 9 1 
7 o let our Penitence ſincere 


en wed ory riſe. 
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Hymn XXXV. 


* a Tong Lag. 


; 7E. Children of Micforturie „ „ 
5 And haſte, before your God appear; 3 
. Come, and to Him your Woes impart, 

g Repoſe o on Him the wounded Heart. | 


3 Fs pow” 'Tful Sons of Wealth and Pride, 
0 do not ye the Strain deride; 
Aſcribe to Him the grateful Song, 

H g To whom this Wealth, theſe Gifts belong. 


X [Let then each Tongue his Pow! r proclaim, 
Each Heart exalt Jehovah' Name; * 
| And now improve the Moments giv'n, 
I And raiſe our humble Strains to Heay' "Hy 


e 


85 Hyun XXXVI - 


- Te 0 the Tune of the cxlix x Plat. 


NOD ruleth on high, 7 
= Almighty to fave; FE 
5 Ana Rill He is nigh, _ 
His Preſence we have. 
The great Congregation 
His Triumph ſhall ſing, 

Aſcribing Salvation 
"" "RO Jeſus, our King. 


ce «© Salvation to God 


MWbo fits on the Throne!” 5 
ER: Let All cry aloud, F 


And honour the 8 
85 The Saviour's juſt r 
The Angels proclaim; | 
F all down on their Faces, 
And worſhip the Lamb. 


1 Then let us adore, 
And give Him his Right; 3 


All Glory and Pow'r, 
And Wiſdom and Might! ! 
All Honour and Bleſſing, 

With Angels above; 


| = And Thanks bo: a 


And iofinite Love 


LE 


On | the Paltion. 


| Bebold and feel Lam. i i, 12. Johns xii. 32. 


= )EHOLD thi amazing Sight! 
| 3 7 The Saviour lifted high! I 


7 Behold the Son of God's Cs | 
i in Agony! 1 


For hint for 3 my Heart, 

WMWWerxe all thele Sorrows borne? 

4 Why did he feel that piercing Smart, 
4 And meet that varied Scorn? 5 


For Ta at us He "FR 

l And all in Torture died: 505 

| 1 | Twas Love that bow'd his fainting Head, 2 
And op'd his guſhing Side. „ 


e by ſuch Cords as theſe, 

Let all the Earth combine, 
With cheerful Ardour to coufeſs : 

The cape der divine. EDS 


ce In Thee, our obus unite, 
Nor ſhare thy Griefs alone; 
But from thy Croſs purſue their Flight 
en o thy een 7. prone.” TOTES 


7 


Reveal the Luſtre of thy Face, 


( 158 5 


He doh, Peace be unto you ; and ſhowed them his Þ 
Hands and bis Feet: Then were the 1 ö 
glad, Sc. John xx. 19, 20. 


COME, our indulgent Saviour, come, 

5 Illuſtrious Conqu'ror o'er the Tomb: 
Here thine aſſembled Servants bleſs, _ 
And fill our Hearts with ſacred Peace. 
O, come 7% elf, moſt gracious Lord, 

- With all the Joy thy Smiles afford; bs” 


And make us feel thy vital Grace. 


5 | = 
With Rapture kneeling round, we greet  _| 
EY Thy pierced Hands, thy wounted Feet 3 +. 
And from the Scar that marks thy Side, 
"os ſee our Life's warm Torrent glide. 
Enter our Hearts, Redeemer bleſt ! 
Enter, Thou ever- honour'd Gueſt 
Dot for one tranſient Hour alone, N 
5 But there to o fix My ibn Throne. 


. FFF net 7 To oe Dy. 


FOR WHITSUN DAY. 
\PIRIT of Mercy, Truth, and Love, . 


| Send thy bleſt ee from above : 5 
And ſtill from Age to Age conv I'S 5 
The Wonders of this ſacred Wan 7 

In ev'ryClime, in ev'ry. Tongue, 1 
Be God's eternal Praiſes ſung! _ 
- Through all the liſt'ning Earth be taught, : 
7 The Acts our great Redeemer wrought. „ 
Unfailing Comfort! heav'nly Guide! 
Over thy Faithful Church preſide: 


Still may Mankind thy Blefling prove, 


Spirit of eren Truth, and Love! Fa 


Cov ) 


ON THE ASCENSION. | 


UR Lord is riſen from the Dead, 
= The Savizur is gone up on high . 
7 Tie Pow'rs of Hell are captive led, 
Inge to the Portals of the Sky. e 


There bis Triumphe Chariot waits, f 8 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay ! 5 
Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates! 


es |, everlaſting Doors, give way! . 


[Look all your Bars of maſſy Light, 
And wide unfold th? ethereal Scenez © 
He claims theſe Manſions as his Right 1 


a Receive the King « of Glory 1 in. 


By :Who i is the King of Glory ? Who * 855 
The Lord, that all his Foes o' ercame; 


N The World, , vin, Death, and Hell, o *erthrew ; 
And Jeſus is the Conqu' ror's Name. 5 


fot 1 18 Triumphial C itte waits : 


| 1 And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay! 


Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates! 
Þ Ye N Nate, give way ! ny 


Who is the King af Glory 5 Who! 2 


Type Lerd, of glorious Pow'r poſſeſt, 


The King of Saints and 1 8. tao; 5 
7 0 od over Fal, For ever blen * 


"+ 


| On | the Same. 


Tf FAIL. the Day; tha; fors him rite, 


Raviſh'd from our wiſhful „ 


| Chrift, awhile to Mortals glv n, 


7 . his native Heav n. 


= Still "i us he Las.” Fe 
Still for us his Death he pleads: 


Next Himſelf prepares our Place, 1 


3 of Human Race. 


Ever W may we move, 


Wafied on the Wings of Love: 


Looking, when our Lord ſhall come; a. 


: 1 longing after Home: 7 5 


There we ſhall wh Thee remain, 
Partners of thy endleſs Reign; 

{ There thy Face unclouded ſee, 

And find our Heaven all in Thee. 


| OY Some Shades of Darkneſs ſeem to veil 


1 Where hall 1 cat my Guilt away, 


| 2 Behold! a Torrent all divine 


: 00 Y 


4 unten opened for Sin and fe or Uncleannefs 
Zech. xiii. I, 


3 The Blood of Feſus c ande hs from al 
. 1 Joh n i. 7. . 


TOW ſhall I and 1 that God, 
In whoſe all-piercing Sight, 


The pureſt Sons of Light? 4 


And make my Nature clean; 
Since Drops of penitential Grief 
WS - tinctur d cen with Sin? 


Flows from the Saviour's Side, ED 
And plenteous Streams of foy? reigh Grace 
Run with the Purple Tide! 


Here will I bathe my ſpotted 8 
And make it pure and fair, 
: Till not the Eye of God difcern 
One foul Follution there? 


= Then, dreſs'd in Robes of pureſt White, | 


TI join the Heavenly Band, 
Who ſing new Anthems to the Lamb. 
As round the T hrone 121 ſtand! 


662) 


7 have loved 7 bee 28 an tains . 3 
Therefore, with 3 pave 1 drawn 


thee.” Jer. xxxi. * 


o. begin the egy! nly Thins) + 
Sing aloud in Jeſu's Name! 


3 Ye, who his Salvation prove, - 


e in Radu Love! 


1 berni Souls! dry up your Tears; | NE 
I Baniſh all your guilty Fears: 
{| See! your Guilt and Curſe remove, 
= Cancell'd by Kaan Lovel 


Welcome Al, by Sin oppreſt; 


1 Welcome to his ſacred Reſt. 3 
Nothing brought him from Above— 
1 e but Redeeming Love! 


Hither, thes. ſweet Numbers bring; 


Strike aloud each tuneful String · 


Mortals! join the Hoſts above; 


| | 3 ”u oin to G Redeeming Auer.” 
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How dear are thy Counſels unto me, O Cod O, how 
great is the Sum of them! Pſalm cxxxix. 17. 


N glad Amazement, Lord, I ſtand 
Amid the Bounties of thy Hand. 
; By nurnberleſs thoſe Bounties are! 


SE = How rich, how various, and how fair! 


Fain _ my grateful Heart deviſe 


= To bring ſome worthy Sacrifice : 


It finks beneath the mighty "PAS Y 
i What mall 1 render to wy God? . 


„ In deep Aba Lord, 1 foe. 
d My Emptineſs and Poverty. 
Enrich my Soul with Grace divine, 
And mate! it — ever thine, 


Give me at length an i Angel” 8 one, 
That Heav'n may echo with my Song: 


The Theme too great for Time—ſball be 


The For of all lace 


5 Holy, holy, holy Lord! 
| Be thy glorious Name ador d! 


Sing the great Redeemer” s Love! 
Lord! thy Mercies never fail! 
5 Hal! Celeſtial Goodneſs! hail! 


= - Theſe our Hallelujahs hear! 
Purer Praiſe we hope to brine? . 
1 3 with Saints we ſtand and fg. e 


Where Thou reign'ſt deren gra a 


3— — 


1 


Hun XXXVII. 


\RATEF UL Notes and Numbers bring, 
While Jenovan's Praiſe we ge. 5 


All on Earth, EN All * 


7 hough unworthy, Lord, thine Ear, 


Lead us to that bliſsful Sele, 
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Lead us till we-retgn with Thee, 


5 And thy glorious Greatneſs lee! 


Then, with Angels, well again 3 35 


Wake a louder, louder Strain; 
And, in qoyful Songs of Praiſe, 
= Well our grateful Voices raiſe. 


There; no Tongue mall fileat be Ee 


7 ALL all join in Harmony! 
Lord, thy Mercies never fail! 
Hail! Celeſtial Genet hal! 


To you chat” WY my A ſoall the vow * 
| Righteouſneſs ariſe, with nn in bis NID ; 


en ; iv. 2 . 


E: RefleQs 97 W and | ſpeaks thy Name. 


In Buder Strains we 1 ing that once, 1 75 


| Which gives the Son of Righteouſneſs, 


N j Whoſe nobler Light Salvation brings, . 
. And ſeatters e from his Wings. 


Stille on our Hearts may Feſus Kine - 


| | With Beams of Light, and Love divine!” 1 
Quicken'd by Him, our Souls ſhall „ N 
SH And, cheer'd by Him, with Vigour thrive. 


: When ſhall that radiant Scene wile! 

1 When, fix d on High, in purer Skies, 

His glorious Luſtre Chriſt diſplays 
On all his Saints, e 11 11 18 . 


40 Thee, 0 Cod, we U pay, . 2 
BÞ Source of the Ligbt that rules the Day; „„ 
1 Who, while he gilds all Nature's Frame, 


—_— — — ws — tines wt . — « * 4- * — wu 5 2 * a 
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'7 hou crown. the Yeu ear - with thy ou, 5 
Pfalm kv. 11. . = 


\TERNAL Ls of eve og 23 
7 Well may thy Praiſe TIM em ploy, 
While in thy Temple we appear, 

= Whoſe Goodneſs crowns the circling Year. x: 


=" While, : as the Wheels of Nature roll, 25 

| = Thy Hand ſupports the ſteady RR 
The Sun is taught by Thee to riſe; _ 

| And Darkneſs, when to veil the Skies. 3 


FED | Seaſons ny d. and Years, and Days, 
eee, ſucceſſive Songs of Praiſe: 
Still be the grateful Homage paid 

With op' "0g Light, and Ev'ning Shade! I 


= And may we, EN 1 T ongue, a 
In Realms unknown purſue the Song: 
Thee, in thoſe brighter Courts adore, 
Wen Days u and Years reyolye n no more. - 


_ ( 167 5 


| | The Way of | Holineſs. 


| The Ranſem'd of the Lord ſhall come to Zion with _ 
Songs, and everlaſiing Foy upon their Heads: 
They fhall obtain Je and Gladneſs; and Sorrow _ 
nd Sighing ſpall flee . Iſaiah *Xxv. he &c. — 


' 

JING, ye Kae of the Lord, ; 
our great Deliv'rer, ſing: 1 
| Pilgrims, for Zion's City bound, g 
. Be Joyful in your mug?” ny” | 


See, the fair Way his Hand 1 rais d, 

| How holy, and how plain! bY ” "9s 

Nor ſhall the ſimpleſt Trav'llers err, 7 
Nor aſk the Track 1 in vain. n 


A Hand ks hall 1 you on I 
Through all the bliſsful Rad. 

Till to the ſacred Mount you ſe, is oY 
And tee your ie God. | 


T here Garlands of immortal Joy 
Shall bloom on ev'ry Head, I 
While Sorrow, Sighing, and Diſtreſs, 
Mong een 10 are fied. e 


= And, * thy dying Love to Man, 
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"HOU Land: of God, WY bleeding Lore | 
We thus recall to Mind, : 
Anfwer thy Servants from above, | EE 
And ler us Ry find 15 


8 By all thine agonizing Pain, ; 
And bloody Sweat, we pray 3 


take our Sins away! 


0 tet NOD Blood, by Fend apply, 
The Sinner s Pardon ſeal! 


Pronounce us freely juſtify'd, 
And allo our Sickneſs heal! . 


Think upon us, who ink e on Thee: 2 
Our weary,d Souls releaſe: 
Burſt ev'ry Bond, and let us free; 
And bid us go in Peace! 


N * * * - 


( - 169 ) 


GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. 


LORY be to Ged on Fig 1 
(Cad, whoſe Greatneſs "fills the 8y); * 


Peace on Earth to Man forgiv'n, 


1 Man, the well-belov'd of Heav'n ! 


Chriſt our Lord and God we own, 


| Chriſt, the everlaſting Sn; 


* Lamb of God, for Sinners ſlain ; 
* Saviour of offending Man! 


| Bow thine Ear, in Mercy bow ; > — 


Howe, the World's Redeemer Thou! Br 7: £0 
Jeſu, in thy Name we pray; 5 „%%% J 
* Take, O take our Sins away! 3 ew 


Pow'rful Advocate with Ged, 


: Juſtify us by thy Blood! CEE 
Bow thine Ear, in Mercy how; 5” 
1 . the World' s Redeemer Thou! 


4 Sacramental Hymn. Ln 
Rev. VII. 9, &c. 5 


| _— O my Soul! What ſings the Choirs 


Around he heav'nly Throne 
Hark! THE SLAINx LAMB, for evermore, - 
Sounds in the ſweeteſt Tone! 


The Elders there caſt down their Crowns; 5 


And All, both Night and Day, 


Sing Praiſe to Him, who ſhed his Blood, : 


And waſh'd their Guilt away. 


And this, while here, we will proclaim, 
Chheerful in our Degree, 


« That through the ſacrificed Lamb, 


M Sinners ſhall pardon'd be.” : 


Am) 


b | The SRO e, Choice. ; Heb. Xi. 23, 26. 


TY Soul! wad all OY waken'd Pow' rs | 
5 Survey the heav'nly Prize! 
T Nor let theſe glitt'ring Toys of Earth 
. Allure wy wand' ring 8 N 


= The Joys and Tiedfores of a Day | 
| I willingly reſign, _ DOI 
- Rich i in the vaſt immortal Saver, | 
| Secur'd by Grace divine. 


= 2m Fouls my wiſer Choice deride, 

| Angels and God approve; 

| Nor Scorn of Man, nor Rage of Hell, 

7 ay. Stedfaſtneſs wall move. 


. With altos e $7 bright: Reward 
I daily will ſurv ey = 
| And, 1n the cheering Proſpect, loſe O's 
"The rs of the 1 . 


5 ii : 


cle you this Day, whom ye will fere ve: = 
Z for me, Kc. „ ä 


3 9 Hips Day! that fix'd my Choice 
3 On Thee, my Saviour and my God! 
. Well may this glowing Heart rd - 1 

And tell its Raptures all abroad. 


0 happy Rite, that ſeals my : OY 
I0 Him who merits all my Love! 


5 8 | Let cheerful Anthems fill his Houſe, 


While to that ſacred Shrine I move! 8 


1 Net «Qt; my n Heart; 


l am my Lord's, and he is mine: P . 
1 rom falſe Delights I freely part, 
Won by che Voice of Love Divine! 


| H igh Heay' n, that heard the fulemn Vow, 
That Vow renew'd ſhall daily hear; 
ill in Life's lateſt Hour I bby, 
. And blels, 1 in Death, a Tie lo dear! 


* 


COT) 


GLORIA PATRI. 


0 FRO Son, and Hil Ch, 

 *® The God whom we adore, | 
| Br Glory, as it ever was, 
And hall be evermore, 


. The DOXOLOGY. 55 Biſhop Kon. 


| "Proc God! From. 1 All Blefings flow : 5 
gy Pralle him, all Creatures here below : EE 
Praiſe Him above, ye heavy? nly Hoſt ; 
TIO Fon , —— ane "OP oy” 


' GLORIA PATRI. By Mr. Merrick 8 


2 Father, Son, and Spin bleſt, 85 
Be Praiſe in loudeſt Notes es d: 
Such as the Stars of Mo ning ſung, i 
Doan Earth was on its Balance hung: 


Such Praiſe, as from th- Angelic Chales, 
"And Saints (whom Zeal like theirs inſpires), 5 
In Heav'n above and Earth below 
Sein * and ſhall for ever . 


 Habakkuk, Chap. ii. ver. 20. 


The Lord is in His Holy Temple; 
Let all the Garth Las Silence. 
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e le iid To ent a 
* 


—_ As pants the 
= Approach, ye piouſly-diſpos'd 
A People that on Earth do dwell 


„% 
\ MONG 1 Gods Porn $ none like Thee 


According to thy promis'd 8 
lark for cooling Streams 


A ye, * faithful Servants are 


| Ariſe, and hail the happy Day 
Ah! why thus heavy, 3 
Author of Good! to Thee I turn 
1 _—_— 2 moſt merciful _ 


my Goul 12 1 


8 


= Blen! obo with gen 'rous Pity glows. | 
8 Bleſt Saviour. Sang the fervent Pray'r 

Be Thou my Judge 

HhHeſt Inſtructor ! From 5 _ 

W Behold th' amazing Sight 

W Before Jehovah's awful Throne 

1 Meſe'd Aae ! While we lent lie _ 


Heart and Reins 


C | 


5 Creator Spirit ! By whoſe Aid 


Come, Holy Spirit, full of Love 
Come, let us join our grateful Songs 
Come, our indulgent Saviour, come 

Mw and unerring Rules 


rect your Heads, eternal Gates 
| Eternal Source of ev al Joy 


For thee, O God, our conſtant Praiſe 


From Heav'n deſcends a joyful Strain 
= F rom whence thoſe dire Yortenits around 5 


(Gb 


| God, my eh to Thee 1 pray 
: God's faithful Promiſe let me praiſe 
God's perfect Law converts the Soul 


God of my Health, whoſc tuder Care 


Glory to Thee, who ſafe haſt kept 


$2. Glory to Thee, my God, this Night 8 


Grateful Notes W Numbers bring 
Sta rulthon High—Alaighty, Le, 
: "BT be to 0 God on . 


N 


1 Hor bleſt a are © they; O las who keep | 
| Hou bleſt is he who ne'er e ; 


How vaſt' muſt their Advantage be 
How ſweet thy Dwelling, Lord, how fair 
How holy is this Lord, how juſt EE Ts 
. Happy the Man, whoſe tender Care 
Heav'nly Wiſdom ! be my Guide 
Hail the Day, that ſees bi re 
Hail, King R All- wiſe and good : 
How are thy Servants bleſt, O Lord ; 
How bleſt the Man! How fully ſo 
How long, ye miſerably blind 
How ſhall 1 ſtand before that God - 


Hark! The glad Sound! The Saviour comes ” 


i Hark! The Herald-Angels ſing 
Isle dies; the Friend of dinners "0 Fea 

i Hark, O my Soul! what ſing the Choirs 
8 How pleaſagy is wy Duelling-Place 


„ 


j mm nil Thee, Go whoſe Hands I came 
| In full Aſſemblies I have told — 
I ſtrive each Action to approve 
n Guilt each Part was form'd 
In God delight; on God depend e 
= Indulgent God | whoſe bounteous Care 
If lam right, thy Grace impart 
Jeſu! Lover of my Soul 

1 | hag Chriſt is ris'n To-day 

| n glad en Lord, 1 Rand | 

„ 


Hle's bleſt, whoſe Sins have Pardon gain d 


3 85 


Lord! | Who! 8 the happy Kan, that may 
Lord, hear my Pray'r, and to my Cry 


Lord, let me know my Term of Days 
To! From the Lord my Help deſcends 

Let the eternal God be prais'd 

Let Songs of Joy to God aſcend 
Lift your Voice, and thankful ſin ng 


Lord, how ſhall wretched Sinners dare 


Lo! He comes, with Clouds deſcending 
Low on our Knees, before thy Throne 
Lift your Voice, and thankful ſing 
Lzt all the human Race with me 


My Soul: 5 Help on God telies N 
5 My Soul with long Ea Ext pectance waits 


5 | My Soul, in plea ng onder loſt | 
" My Soul, RAS all wy waken'd Pow rs. 


. No 8 of Times Pry ever a . 


No more to Earth's low Scenes contin'd 
| Now in the heav OP Thee 


0 


0 Ga. my 1 t 18 gad; *tis he 
oO God, my e God! to Thee | 


1;N | D L E X. 


1 O God our Saviour, all our Hearts 
O turn Thee, Lord, in Pity turn 


O O ſpare me, Lord, not o'er my Head 


O, could Iſo perfidious 8 
O, praiſe the Lord; for he is good 


O come, loud Anchems let us ſing 
O come, all ye that fear the Lord 


O that the Tribes of Earth with me 


O, *twas a joyful Sound to hear 
O, bleſt the Man, for ever bleſt 
Our Soul with Patience waits 


Our Term of Life is ſeventy Ven | 


O God, our inmoſt Soul convert 


9 Father of the human Race | 
O, how ſhall Words with equal Warmth T 
„ what amaning Love-was thine 
27 + 3 Thou 1 the Wretched's ſure Retreat | 
Our Lord is riſen from the Dead 
On 'T hee we Day by Day depend 
O happy Day chat a d my Choice 
DQ, let not Man neglect to ſing 
. 1 God, we praiſe Ae and confeſs | 


+ 6 


= Praiſe, 0 e the Name divine Ss 


e Son of God * 4 To Thee 
1 . is the Deas 


| Since God has now his Ear inclin? d . 
Since heretofore I neferin vain 
; Beek ye * Face Wald duteous Care 1 


INDEX. 


More is our Jongell Term of Life | 
Sing, ye redeemed of the Lord 
F * of . Truth, and Lore 


5 9 8 
7 Thou, Lord, art . nor ole 1 


Thou, Lord, my Safety, Thou my Light 
Thou ſtrictiy haſt enjoined us, Lord 


| Thou, Lord, by ſtricteſt Search haſt known 


Thee will bleſs, my God and King 

Thee will I bleſs, ihe faithful Guide 

Thee will I thank, and Day by Day 

Ty conſtant Care did fafely | 2258 ” 
Thy Mercy, Lord, my only Hope 


Thine, mightieſt Father, thine Tam | . 


ITI o Thee, Thou God of Truth 
To bleſs thy choſen Race 

To celebrate thy Praiſe, O Tad - 

To God above, from all below _ 
To God your grateful Voices raiſe 
To God's great Name freſh Altars raiſs 
T0 God 1 cry'd, whoto my Help © 
To God, the mighty Lord 

Through all the Ways of God 


-- Phrou gh Thee, O Lord, my 3 come 5 


, Thouzh all the changing Scenes of Life 


I Through hs chin Lord, thy Wem 


The ſpacious Firmament on high 


| The Lord our God, enthron'd ein State 

8 The Lord my Paſture ſhall prepare 
| The various Troops of Sea and Land 
The good Mau's Way is God 's Delight 


1 The Words that from my FRY prey" 


1N DE x. 


| Thos to his Cones, ye Stig of God 


This ſpacious Earth is all the Lord's 


This Day is God's, let all the Land 
Bo fnifh's, the e ſaid 8 85 
Thou, Lord, all Bleſſing, Glory, Might 5 
Thou, who within this earthly Shrine 
To Thee, O God, all Thanks we owe 
To Thee, the ſweet ſeraphic Choir 
Through all the various ſhifting Scenes 
To Thee, O God, we Homage pay 
The Judge aſcends his awful Throne 
To me, ye Sons of Sorrow, come 
To Father, Son, and Spirit bleſt b 
Thou Lamb of God, "whoſe bleeding ; Lore 
An 8 in e; nor CY Mind | 


TT 


= Whom, I End in a n, 4 Thee alone 


When Heav'n, thy beauteous Work, on high e 


What Man is He who can controul 


ben, Thou, O Lord, ſhali tand diſclos'd | 


When all thy Mercies, O my God 
When I ſurvey thy wond' ws Croſs + 
Where'er | turn my wakeful Thoughts 


1 With kind Compaſlion hear my Cry 


: Wake, and lift up thyſelf my Heart 
WI. Serre and with Grief oppreſt 


"Ve Saints and -Sermnts of the Lord 
Ve boundleſs Realms of Joy _ 
e Children of Misfortuae, hear 
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